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if  the  great ‘Craige  would  give  them  a  pleasant 
“hello!  ”  in  return. 

Twas  a  “hurrah  for  Craige  ”  whenever 
that  famous  fellow  passed,  his  massive  should¬ 
ers  held  erect.  Even  the  thin-chested  little 
fellows  improved  themselves  physically  by 
imitating  the  full-back’s  walk.  To  explain 
just  a  little,  Francis  held  the  position  of 
honor  -captain  of  the  team. 

Dave  was  the  most  ardent  boy  admirer  of 
Craige’s.  As  he  kicked  and  punted  a  new 
ball,  a  present  from  Craige,  around  his  back 
yard  and  over  the  fence, — stopping  occasion¬ 
ally  to  hurl  a  stone  at  a  passing  cat,  which,  as 
soon  as  the  missile  failed  to  strike  its  target, 
would  bob  up  serenely, — he  had  one  lofty 
ambition,  one  drawing  magnetic  star  -to  be  a 
second  Francis  Craige. 


ASSOCIATES: 
Scott  Reynolds, 
Thos.  Hill, 
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last  half  of  the  game  between  Horner  an 
l  lull,  .  Trinity.  Meeks  had  made  a  touch-down,  bu 

W.  S.  P  rvrfffii'j  failed  to  kick  goal.  The  score  was  5  to  c 

Trinity  had  the  kick-off  and  sent  the  ball  sail 
mg  over  the  gridiron,  but  the  wind  took  i 


SCOTCHES.  ; 

DAVE’S  IDEAL. 


BY  FREI)  B.  WARREN. 

All  the  boys  at  Horner’s  remember  the  base¬ 
ball  and  foot-ball  season  of  several  years  ago, 
and  likewise  Francis  Craige,  whom  they 
hought  to  contain  all  the  principles  of  great¬ 
ness. 

Their  idea  of  greatness  was  athletics,  and 
they  fairly  worshiped  the  giant  full-back  of 
the  ’varsity. 

When  they  read  in  their  histories  of  Jackson 
and  Lee  they  were  sure  that  Craige  would 
reach  a  pinnacle  of  fame  that  would  far  over¬ 
shadow  those  great  men. 

They  would  wait  for  him  at  Jackson’s  or 
Hancock’s,  they  would  go  around  the  corner 
and  pop  out  as  he  passed  to  have  the  pleasure 
of  saying,  “  Good  morning,  Mr.  Craige!  How 
are  you  today?”  and  would  g<>  wild  with  glee 


sideways,  so  that  it  dropped  among  the  throng 
of  spectators. 

Dave  had  edged  and  squeezed  through  the 
crowd  to  watch  and  glory  in  his  ideal. 

After  Connaught  came  Craige,  with  dis¬ 
tended  eyes,  his  great  shock  of  hair  matted 
and  tangled,  through  the  crowd,  bowling  over 
people  right  and  left.  He  got  the  ball. 

History  of  Alma  Mater  hands  down  to 
talkative  freshmen,  prospective  ball  players, 
how  Craige  made  the  run,  nearly  the  length  of 
the  whole  field,  made  a  touch-down  and  kicked 
goal. 

Oh  no!  Dave  didn’t  die.  When  Craige 
trampled  him  on  that  great  dash,  ’twas  only  a 
collar-bone  and  three  ribs  broken.  But  Dave 
got  well. 

Today  as  Dave  kicks  from  the  forty- yard 
line,  wears  a  nose  guard  and  sweater,  parts  his 
hair  in  the  middle  and  weighs  one  ninety-five, 
he  has  attained  his  ideal;  his  star  is  in  the 
zenith,  for  now  he  is  no  longer  little  Dave,  but 
a  varsity  eleven  man,  full-back  Horner  Foot¬ 
ball  Team,  Class  of  1900. 
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AN  EPISODE. 


BY  SCOTT  REYNOLDS. 


A  “Horner  Rat”  was  peacefully  .sleeping 
on  his  hard  straw  mattress,  probably  dreaming 
of  his  home  or  sweetheart,  when  he  was  rudely 
awakened  by  a  hand  laid  none  too  gently  on 
his  shoutder.  As,  with  a  cry  of  apprehension, 
he  tried  to  rise  from  the  bed,  four  boys  rough¬ 
ly  forced  him  back  while  yet  another  forced  a 
piece  of  soap  into  his  mouth,  which  effectually 
extinguished  his  exclamations  of  rage  and  as¬ 
tonishment.  A  wet  slimy  rag  was  quickly 
passed  over  his  face,  then  the  Cadets  hastily 
but  silently  dispersed  to  their  respective  rooms. 
At  breakfast  roll-call  one  could  still  trace 
under  the  chin  and  behind  the  ears  of  the  un¬ 
fortunate  “  Rat  ”  the  marks  of  lamp  black  and 
oil.  At  his  appearance  he  was  immediately 
surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  younger  boys.  But 
just  as  he  was  about  to  administer  summary 
justice  upon  the  most  persistent  of  his  tor¬ 
mentors,  whose  derision  had  become  intolera¬ 
ble,  the  First  Sergeant  yelled  “fall  in”  and 
his  opportunity  was  lost. 

A  REPUTATION  GAINED. 

A  Baseball  Story. 


M.  ALAN  HUMBLE. 

It  was  March;  the  leaves  were  beginning  to 
come  and  the  red-jerseyed  boys  of  the  Bellevue 
Academy  were  out  in  force.  All  you  could 
see  on  the  campus  was  boys.  Each  and  every 
boy  was  doing  his  best  to  make  the  team,  for, 
as  may  be  supposed,  the  baseball  season  was 
near. 

Over  in  the  corner  playing  with  the  smaller 
boys  was  Chuck  Davis,  a  boy  of  about  six¬ 
teen,  but  small  for  his  age.  He  had  but  small 
chance,  he  thought,  among  the  great  heavy 
fellows  of  nineteen  and  twenty.  Yes,  he 
could  pitch  a  little,  but  he  was  so  small  and  no 
one  would  believe  he  could  hold  out  one 
inning,  much  less  a  game. 

These  were  his  thoughts. 

*  *  * 

*  *  * 

The  season  approached  and  still  Chuck  did 
not  attempt  to  make  the  team. 

The  day  for  the  first  game  arrived  and  with 
it  came  the  green  and  white  of  .St.  Albans 
as  heavy  a  set  of  men  as  Bellevue  had  ever 
played. 

The  game  began  and  at  the  end  of  the  fifth 


inning  the  game  stood  five  to  three,  in  favor 
of  St.  Albans,  and  Bareton,  Bellevue’s  crack 
pitcher,  was  played  out. 

Great  was  the  excitement.  Bellevue  had 
no  sub  !  What  was  to  be  done,  they  asked 
each  other.  At  last  some  one  thought  of 
Chump.  He  was  sent  for  and  appeared  in  the 
same  old  red  jersey  he  had  almost  lived  in  for 
the  past  month.  At  the  sight  of  a  boy  the 
visiting  team  hooted.  Who  could  not  get  a 
hit  off  a  mere  boy  ! 

But  they  were  to  have  a  surprise.  The 
“mere  boy”  stepped  into  the  box  as  if  he  was 
quite  accustomed  to  it,  and  managed  without 
any  great  effort  to  strike  the  first  man  out. 
Then  who  hooted  ?  Who  cheered  ?  And  so 
the  game  proceeded.  Without  showing  a  sign 
of  excitement  he  held  the  St.  Albans  team 
down  to  one  run  for  three  innings,  during 
which  the  home  team  made  three,  thus  chang¬ 
ing  the  score  from  five  to  three  in  favor  of  St. 
Albans  to  a  tie.  This  at  the  end  of  the  eighth 
inning.  Now  came  more  excitement.  Could 
Chuck  hold  out  for  another  inning  and  hold 
the  visitors  down  to  a  goose-egg  ? 

The  inning  began.  The  home  team  batted 
first  and  by  dint  of  hard  work  managed  to 
bring  in  a  man.  The  score  now  stood  seven 
to  six,  and  if  the  “mere  boy”  could  last  the 
game  was  saved.  The  second  half  of  the  last 
inning  began.  Chuck  did  nobly  and  by  a  last 
effort  held  them  down  to  one  hit.  How¬ 
ever,  the  players  did  not  succeed  in  getting  in 
home,  being  put  out  while  stealing  a  base. 
The  game  was  saved  and  the  reputation  of 
Chuck  Davis,  the  boy  pitcher,  was  made. 

THE  REASON  WHY. 


BY  SCOTT  REYNOLDS. 


I  see  a  dark  figure  crouching  in  the  shadow 
of  a  wall.  An  old  felt  hat  pulled  well  down 
over  the  face,  partly  veils  an  anxious  counte¬ 
nance,  lit  up  by  a  pair  of  bright  penetrating 
eyes,  which  wander  restlessly  up  and  down 
the  street.  He  seems  to  be  trying  to  hide  him¬ 
self  in  the  moss  and  ivy  of  the  ruined  wall. 
For  what  reason  does  he  steal  around  so  sus¬ 
piciously  in  dark  places?  Why  doesn’t  he 
walk  the  street  like  an  honest  man  instead  of 
hiding  like  a  criminal  ?  Can  it  be  that  he  is  a 
robber,  or  assassin,  or  a  lunatic  lately  escaped 
from  a  mad  house  ?  Ah !  he  grows  bolder, 
clutches  his  throat  and  makes  a  break  for  a 
drug  store  door.  As  he  runs  his  coat  flies 
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open  and  an  old  gold  “  H  ”  on  a  purple  sweater 
is  exposed  to  view.  At  the  same  instant  a 
couple  of  Horner  professors  stroll  leisurely  by. 
The  mystery  is  solved.  He  is  only  a  cade 
breaking  bounds. 

<K>  ■> 

FRIENDSHIP  IS  A  VIRTUE. 


HV  J.  M.  ARMSTRONG,  JR. 

Frank  McDowell  and  Jack  Pearson  were  sit¬ 
ting  together  on  the  veranda  of  a  large  hotel 
at  Orange,  talking  of  old  times  and  school  es¬ 
capades.  Frank  was  about  thirty-five  years 
old  and  fairly  prosperous,  while  Jack  was 
twenty-one  and  had  just  started  out  in  busi¬ 
ness,  working  arduously  with  hope  of  earning 
enough  to  win  the  girl  he  loved. 

In  some  strange  way  the  conversation  turned 
to  the  great  championship  game  of  base-ball 
between  Hampton  and  Carthage  Colleges,  soon 
to  be  played,  when  in  a  casual  way  Frank 
mentioned  having  heard  bets  of  five  hundred 
and  more  made  at  two  to  one  on  Hampton. 

Frank  was  going  to  bet  about  five  hundred 
himself.  Jack  “  chipped  in  ”  saying  he  would 
take  up  some  also.  Frank  knowing  that  if 
Jack  lost  that  besides  being  a  financial  loss  it 
would  mean  the  loss  of  his  bride.  But  Jack 
was  as  famed  for  his  stubbornness  as  for  his 
great  strength,  so  at  last  his  friend  gave  in  and 
consented  to  “place  ”  the  bet  for  him. 

Now  a  great  difficulty  arose.  He  could  only 
get  five  hundred  taken  up.  Whose  should  it 
be?  His  or  Jack’s?  This  however  was  soon 
settled  in  his  big  unselfish  heart.  Of  course  it 
was  Jack’s. 

During  the  game  Frank  “rooted”  with 
zeal,  but  all  to  no  avail.  The  game  was  lost— 
the  money  gone.  Walking  to  his  hotel  with  a 
pale  face,  but  firm  step,  he  went  to  his  room 
and  wrote  a  letter  to  Jack,  saying  that  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  place  his  bet,  and  en¬ 
closed  the  money  to  him.  Later,  when  this 
five  hundred  was  luckily  invested  and  he  was 
happily  married,  little  did  he  know  how  a 
friend’s  sacrifice  had  won  for  him  a  bride. 

CHARACTER, 


BY  FRANCIS  A.  COX. 

One  of  the  foremost  things  in  the  advance¬ 
ment  of  the  human  race  is  character.  It  is 
something  that  a  person  must  have  to  succeed 
to  any  extent. 

If  a  man  has  a  good,  unblemished  character 


he  is  very  apt  to  get  almost  any  position  he 
tries  to  obtain,  if  well  suited  for  it  in  other 
ways,  and  he  is  nearly  always  able  to  hold  it. 
But  a  man  with  a  bad  character  is  unable  to 
obtain  anything  he  seeks,  and  is  very  liable  to 
turn  into  a  reckless  spendthrift.  Yet  there 
are  also  many  men,  who  in  their  youth  have 
spent  quite  a  devil-may-care  kind  of  a  life,  as 
they  grow  up, stead v  down  and  make  for  them¬ 
selves  good  names.  Boys  while  growing  up 
may  be  a  little  wild  and  careless,  but  generally 
when  they  realize  the  seriousness  of  life’s 
problem,  settle  down  into  splendid  men.  A 
person  can  have  all  the  pleasures  of  life  with¬ 
out  accumulating  a  bad  character,  but  those 
who  do  not  either  realize  or  do  not  care  about 
what  they  are  doing,  are  the  ones  that  grow 
up  with  such  bad  names. 

On  the  whole,  if  anyone  expects  to  succeed 
ultimately  he  must  have  a  clean  character,  for 
there  are  some  people  with  bad  characters  who 
seem  at  first  to  prosper,  but  who  in  the  end 
generally  come  to  naught. 

THE  LEGEND  OF  ‘  LOVER’S  LEAP.” 


BY  FRED.  warren. 


When  the  Tahkeeostee  or  French  Broad 
River  winds  around  the  foot  of  Lovers  Leap 
Mountain,  the  racing  waters  run  beneath  a 
towering  rock  which  hangs  far  out  over  the 
eddying  stream — the  rock  of  “Lovers  Leap.” 

Around  the  mountain,  which  towers  above 
for  a  thousand  feet, and  the  rock  below, centers 
the  legend  of  the  leap. 

Near  the  boiling  springs,  the  Hot  Springs 
of  today,  dwelt  the  tribe  of  Cherokee,  the 
most  powerful  of  all  the  red  men  of  Western 
North  Carolina.  The  site  was  selected  for  its 
healthful  location ;  for  the  great  chiefs  bathed 
in  the  streaming  waters  at  the  spring. 

Wana,  the  son  of  Somerset,  chief  of  the 
Tuscaroras,  loved  Luna,  the  daughter  of 
Wahnaque,  chief  of  the  Cherokees.  The 
Cherokee  chief  objected  seriously  to  Wana’s 
attentions  to  his  daughter  and  threatened  to 
kill  him  if  he  again  came  among  the  tribes  to 
see  his  dusky  love. 

But  Wana  was  determined  to  take  her  away 
to  his  wigwam.  He  the  leaping  cougar  of  his 
tribe,  she  the  pride  of  the  Cherokee. 

Now  Wahnaque,  the  great  chief,  was  going 
to  make  a  foraging  expedition  into  the  lands 
of  the  savage  Tuscaroras.  But  spies  brought 
the  news  that  Wana  was  hiding  in  neighbor- 
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ing  hills,  so  the  old  man  planned  a  ruse.  He 
set  out  with  his  braves  toward  the  South  Caro¬ 
lina  tribe,  but  turned  his  course  after  a  few 
miles  travel  and  went  down  the  river,  landing 
on  a  high  peak,  from  where  he  could  view  his 
camp. 

Wana  not  knowing  this,  thinking  the  chief 
gone  for  many  days,  came  from  the  hills  to  be 
with  his  Cherokee  maiden.  The  chief  sees 
them  from  afar  and  paddles  up  the  river  in 
canoes  with  his  braves  to  surprise  the  lovers, 
who  were  on  the  rock,  then  unnamed. 

Luna  and  Wana  see  them  coming  and  agree 
to  hurl  themselves  from  the  rock  into  the 
swirling  waters  below,  before  they  will  be 
separated. 

The  great  chief  presses  on,  when  to  his 
amazement  the  pair  hurl  themselves  into  the 
yawning  waters  which  gurgles  and  leaps  as  it 
closes  over  the  place  where  they  sank. 

Luna  rose  and  was  rescued ;  he  did  not,  or 
at  least  did  not  seem  to.  But  hidden  by  the 
wild  vegetation  along  the  bank  he  clung  till 
all  the  tribe  had  given  up  the  search  for  him 
and  gone  back  to  the  lodge. 

Meanwhile  Luna  told  her  tale  of  love  to  her 
father,  and  not  in  vain,  for  the  great  chief  was 
pleased  with  their  daring  in  leaping  together 
from  the  rock  and  consented  to  their  living 
together. 

Into  the  council  lodge  to  the  fire  where  the 
red  men  were  holding  a  pow-wow  walks  Wana 
to  learn  about  his  love  before  his  death. 

“  Kill  me,  Cherokee,”  he  cried  in  the  deep 
guttural  monotone  of  the  Tuscaroras,  to  the 
braves  around  the  fire,  “I  will  die,  but  she 
will  join  me  at  the  falls  of  Wawona  in  the 
happy  hunting  grounds.  Torture  me  and  see 
how  a  Tuscarora  can  die,”  and  he  folded  his 
arms  and  gazed  passively  on  the  braves  with 
the  stolidity  of  his  tribe. 

They  took  him  before  the  chief  in  his  wig-- 
warn.  Wana  spoke  no  word  till  Luna  bound¬ 
ed  in.  His  placidity  had  disappeared  and  he 
clasped  her  in  his  arms.  The  great  chief  was 
moved  and  called  the  young  brave  to  his  side, 
he  held  his  hands  on  Wana's  shoulders,  mur¬ 
mured  words  low  in  his  tongue  and  Wana  was 
one  of  the  tribe. 

He  succeeded  the  great  chief  as  ruler  of  the 
tribe,  which  formed  a  bond  between  Cherokee 
and  Tuscarora  that  ended  their  savage  wars. 

Around  the  lodge  of  Wana  the  little 
papooses  play  their  childish  games,  but  all 
this  was  years  ago,  when  the  wolf’s  wild  call 
in  the  valley  echoed  along  the  winds  of  the 
night,  before  that  forerunner  of  civilization 
the  chop  of  the  heavy  axe  and  cry  of  the 
pioneer. 

THK  END. 


■Bunker  Hill’— A  Picture 


It Y  II.  M.  EMERSON,  JR. 


A  bright  moonlight  night.  A  crowd  of  men 
and  boys  with  shovels  and  picks  throwing 
up  breastworks  just  outside  of  Boston  on  a 
small  hill  known  as  ‘Bunker.’ 

The  same  crowd  on  the  following  day  armed 
with  guns  and  other  implements  with  which  to 
defend  themselves  against  the  British.  The 
whole  crowd  on  their  knees  in  prayer,  led  by 
their  commander.  Arising,  they  all  take  their 
places  beside  their  guns  in  grim  silence.  The 
commander,  talking  earnestly  to  his  men,  tell¬ 
ing  them  not  to  fire  until  they  could  plainly 
see  the  whites  of  the  enemy’s  eyes. 

The  British  marching  up  the  Hill  in  regular 
order.  As  they  come  within  ten  yards  of  the 
breastworks  a  sheet  of  flame  flashes  out  from 
the  American’s  firing  line.  The  British  line 
wavers  and  breaks  and  runs  down  the  Hill  in 
confusion.  Once  more  they  march  up  the 
Hill  and  again  they  are  repulsed,  with  a  severe 
loss.  As  they  mai'ch  up  the  Hill  for  the  third 
time  the  Americans  can  give  them  only  a 
scattering  fire,  as  their  ammunition  is  almost 
exhausted,  and  without  a  pause  the  Red  Coats 
climb  over  the  Hill,  where  the  fight  now 
becomes  hand-to-hand. 

The  rejoicing  of  the  British  over  the  victory, 
which  was  won,  but  very  dearly. 

■C'O-O-C-C  '>-00-0  <-0-0 

i  Htblctic  Department.  | 

j  thos.  hill,  editor.  ^ 

FOOT-BALL  SUMMARY. 

The  foot-ball  team  of  1900,  though  not  very 
successful,  was  a  good  one.  The  team  was 
light  in  comparison  with  those  that  we  played. 
We  won  a  game  from  the  A.  &  M.  “  Scrubs,” 
our  first  game,  one  from  Canada  High  School 
School  and  tied  Wm.  Bingham  in  our  Thanks¬ 
giving  game.  Welosttoboth  U.  N.  C.  “Soph” 
and  “Fresh,  ”  ( )ak  Ridge  and  A.  A-  M.  “Scrubs.  ” 

We  do  not  think  that  a  general  review  of 
each  man  would  be  entirely  out  of  place  just 
here.  Below  is  given  our  opinion  of  the  men, 
with  apologies  to  all : 

Capt.  Emerson,  quarter-back,  to  use  slang, 
was  a  “peach,”  always  in  the  right  place  at 
the  right  time.  He  did  more  tackling  than 
any  member  of  the  team,  possesses  a  cool. 
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clear  head  and  is  a  coming  ball  player. 

Outlaw  and  Hill,  T.,  at  right  and  left  half¬ 
backs,  respectively,  were  both  good  men  and 
excellent  ground-gainers,  and  Hill’s  hurdling 
was  often  a  star  feature  of  the  game. 

Connor,  at  full-back,  though  not  an  extra 
“fast"  man,  was  the  heaviest  line  hitter  on 
the  team  and  not  once  in  the  whole  season  did 
he  meet  his  equal  as  a  kicker,  but  on  every  ex¬ 
change  of  punts  Horner  netted  from  ten  to  fif¬ 
teen  yards. 

Hanes  at  centre  did  good,  creditable  work 
all  around  and  held  his  own  against  all  oppo¬ 
nents. 

Bunn,  right  guard,  a  new  man  at  the  game, 
played  excellent  ball.  He  is  a  hard  tackier 
and  runs  well. 

Moore,  the  left  guard,  was  also  new,  but 
knew  the  game  and  generally  held  his  own. 

Little,  right  tackle,  was  a  veteran  and  never 
met  his  match  during  the  season.  He  was  fine 
at  breaking  up  line  plays  and  it  was  a  good 
man  who  gained  over  him. 

Hill,  J.,  left  tackle,  played  a  hard,  fast  game 
and  tackled  well. 

Armstrong  and  Pritchard  at  right  and  left 
end  need  no  extra  praise.  All  know  what  su¬ 
perb  work  they  did.  Their  tackling  was  hard 
and  deadly. 

Cr-CH> 

The  Base-ball  Outlook. 


Wilmington _  .....Wilmington,  N.  C. 

Officers — Captain,  John  Cheshire;  manager, 
A.  T.  Pritchard. 

The  Inter- Collegiate  Meet. 

All  lovers  of  track  athletics  will  be  interested 
to  know  that  the  prospects  for  the  Inter-Colle¬ 
giate  Meet  which  takes  place  here  April  25th, 
1901,  are  exceedingly  fine.  Mr.  Horner  has 
already  prepared  the  quarter  mile  track  here, 
which  is  rated  as  one  of  the  best  “paths”  in 
the  State,  and  is  doing  everything  possible  to 
make  the  Meet  a  grand  success. 

U.  N.  C.  and  other  leading  colleges  have 
promised  to  put  out  good  teams  and  we  hope 
that  they  will. 

The  regular  fourteen  events  will  be  con¬ 
tested  and  the  University  will  indeed  have  to 
be  “  on  her  mark  ”  to  hold  the  loving  cup  that 
she  won  from  her  single  but  plucky  opponent, 
Davidson,  last  year. 

We  admire  Davidson’s  pluck  and  hope  to  see 
her  well  represented  this  year.  The  contest 
was  originated  by  Mr.  Horner  and  the  cup 
given  to  increase  the  interest  in  college  ath¬ 
letics.  The  cup  goes  to  the  college  winning 
the  most  points.  The  winning  team  has  its 
name  engraved  on  it  and  is  allowed  to  keep  it 
one  year  when  it  is  again  contested  for. 

A  TRIBUTE  TO  BUNN. 


CJuite  an  interesting  series  of  games  have 
been  arranged  for  the  coming  base-ball  season. 
The  prospects  this  year  are  as  bright,  if  not 
brighter,  than  those  of  any  previous  year. 
There  is  good  material  to  pick  from,  and  there 
are  willing  workers.  We  could  not  want  a 
better  manager  or  captain,  and  if  everything 
else  turns  out  well,  we  may  expect  a  team  that 
will  make  a  record  for  the  school  in  the  base¬ 


ball  world. 

Below  is  gi 
arranged  to  d; 
season  it  is  : 
additions : 
Trinity  -  • 

A.  and  M 
A.  and  M 
Elon  College 


().  R.  I 

().  R.  I  ... 

V.  P.  I 
D.  M.  I .  . . 
Richmond  College 


the 

schedu 

le  of  games 

but  as  it  is 

early  in  the 

ect  to 

many 

changes  and 

March 

23 - 

_ _ Durham 

March 

3°  -  -  -  - 

Raleigh 

April 

L3  - 

....  Oxford 

April 

25  - 

Elon  College 

April 

2  6  -  - 

_  .Whitsett 

April 

16  .  . 

.  Oxford 

April 

27  ---. 

. .  Greensboro 

May 

-7 

_  . ( )xford 

_ Danville 

_ Richmond 

BY  J.  H  4RRY  HIM/. 

Once  more  Time,  in  his  relentless  course, 
aided  by  disease,  has  raked  his  scythe  across 
the  field  and  gathered  into  his  garner  more  of 
the  grain. 

Under  a  cloudy  sky,  ladened  with  feathery 
flakes,  as  the  clock  ticked  out  the  hours  of  the 
dying  day,  into  the  dawn  of  a  new  one  passed 
a  life  like  the  day  into  the  birth  of  another. 

Over  the  stream  of  life,  into  the  gates  of 
the  great,  cold,  white  city  of  the  silent  dead, 
the  still  more  silent  ferrvman,  death,  has  poled 
his  burden. 

Bunn  is  gone,  but  he  leaves  us  many  happy 
memories  now  turned  into  sad  ones  by  the 
death  of  our  comrade,  loved  by  all,  honored 
by  all,  we  mourn  the  loss  of  our  school  mate. 
The  staff  and  owners  of  Thk  Oxonian  extend 
their  most  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the  bereaved 
parents,  but  hope  that  they  seek  consolation 
in  the  fact  that  he  has  gone  to  his  long  reward 
before  the  one  without  whose  sanction  no 
bird  mav  fall. 
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THE  RACE  FOR  THE  FENCE. 

Dusty  Rhodes  hung  lazily  over  the  fence, 
puffing  quietly  on  the  stump  of  a  cigar  he  had 
just  picked  from  the  roadside,  while  he  eyed 
the  deserted  house  and  barnyard,  seemingly 
weighing  his  chances  of  getting  a  hand-out. 
Silently  he  lifted  over  the  fence  just  one  leg 
then  the  other,  and  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets  sauntered  towards  the  back  door  of 
the  house.  He  had  gone  probably  fifty  yards 
when  with  howls  and  barks  two  bull  dogs  came 
rushing  towards  him.  He  turned  and  ran  to 
the  fence  with  the  dogs  in  full  pursuit  Every 
living  thing  seemed  to  take  up  the  cry,  and 
even  the  cook  suspended  work,  while  she 
watched  the  tramp’s  wild  race  for  the  fence 
and  freedom.  Then  just  in  the  nick  of  time, 
mid  the  barking  of  dogs  and  the  clucking  of 
hens  in  the  barnyard,  the  tramp  went  over  the 
fence.  Upon  alighting  in  the  road  he  re¬ 
adjusted  his  tin  can  on  his  back,  (again)  puffed 
on  his  cigar  and  resumed  his  journey,  un¬ 
moved  by  his  escapade,  for  of  such  things 
was  his  life  made  up. 

C"><>  O  O  ■> 

ADVISABILITY  OF  HAVING  A  COACH. 

While  we  propose  to  devote  our  time  and 
space  to  both  literary  and  educational  matters, 
we  are  also  going  to  resort  to  every  available 
means  to  promote  the  spirit  of  general  athlet¬ 
ics  in  this  institution.  The  past  season  was 
one  of  the  most  successful  ever  experienced  in 
the  history  of  the  school,  and  with  the  mate¬ 
rial  that  we  have  and  expect  to  develop,  there 
is  no  reason  why  we  should  not  produce  a  fine 
base-ball  team.  But  there  is  one  thing  cer¬ 
tain:  a  base-ball  team  cannot  be  developed 
without  a  coach  and  very  unfortunately  we  are 
without  one  so  far.  Last  season  when  Horner 
School  made  such  an  enviable  reputation  on  the 
diamond,  the  team  was  under  the  careful  su¬ 
pervision  of  such  experienced  men  as  Messrs. 
Oldham  and  Kenna. 

The  need  of  a  coach  is  strongly  realized 
when  we  have  such  good  material  for  first-class 
pitchers  and  it  dawns  upon  us  what  a  complete 
failure  a  young  boy  is  at  pitching,  no  matter 
how  good  his  arm  may  be,  unless  his  work  is 
under  the  guidance  of  a  competent  coach.  It 
is  earnestly  hoped  that  the  services  of  some 
good  man  may  be  secured  and  bv  dint  of  hard 
work  on  the  diamond  we  may  be  able  to  place 
a  team  in  the  field,  competent  to  battle  for  our 
old  school,  one  that  we  may  justly  feel  proud 
of,  and  be  willing  to  cheer  on  to  victory. 


AMONG  THE  BOOKS. 

A.  T.  PRITCHARD. 


Notable  among  the  books  of  the  last  few 
years  of  the  nineteenth  century  whose  issues 
have  reached  thousands  are  the  stories  of 
James  Lane  Allen,  Booth  Tarkington  and 
Mary  Johnston. 

The  public  clamors  for  fiction,  they  get,  the 
good  and  the  bad.  The  historical  novel  still 
keeps  the  lead,  together  with  character 
studies  such  as  “David  Harum”  and  “Eben 
Holden.” 

There  is  a  great  need  of  a  writer  who  will 
write  in  the  much  loved  style  of  Dickens.  In 
“A  Breaker  of  Laws,”  a  story  of  English  law 
life,  W.  Pett  Ridge  approaches  Dickens’  style 
more  nearly  than  any  author  of  today. 

:  German  Club  IDcpt.  i 

[  W.  S.  ROUI.HAC,  EDITOR.  1 


One  of  the  most  brilliant  social  events  of 
the  season  was  the  German  given  by  the 
cadets  of  Horner  on  the  evening  of  February 
the  fifteenth. 

The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated  with 
ribbons  of  old  gold  and  purple,  which  hid 
entirely  from  view  the  ceiling  and  hung  in 
graceful  loops  from  the  balconies  to  the  glit¬ 
tering  lights  below. 

Moore’s  band  dispersed  sweet  music  through 
the  evening  ’till  the  wee  small  hours  of  the 
morning,  when  all  bid  adieu  to  the  Hall  of 
Pleasure  and  sought  their  many  homes.  The 
german  was  gracefully  led  by  Corp.  John 
Cheshire,  of  Tarboro,  assisted  by  Prof.  Pen¬ 
nington,  also  of  Tarboro.  Among  the  many 
present  were : 

Capt.  Thos.  Thomas,  with  Miss  Tarry,  of 
Virginia. 

Capt.  Pritchard,  with  Miss  Nell  Currin. 

Lieut.  Philips,  with  Miss  Kate  Cannady. 

Sergt.  Roulhac,  with  Miss  Annie  Cannady. 

Mr.  Hawley,  with  Miss  Kronheimer,  of 
Durham. 

Sergt.  Heide,  with  Miss  Antoinette  Taylor. 

Sergt.  Armstrong,  with  Miss  Lena  Taylor. 

Prof.  T.  H.  Fowler,  with  Mrs.  Merry,  of 
Low- Moor,  of  Virginia. 

Sergt.  Pender  with  Miss  Frederickson,  of 
Massachusetts. 

Cadet  Wilson,  with  Miss  Annie  Taylor. 
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Lieut.  Thos.  Hill,  with  Miss  “Pattie”  Farth¬ 
ing. 

Sergt.  Reynolds,  with  Miss  Alma  Jones. 
Cadet  Fenner,  with  Miss  Mary  M.  Outlaw. 
Cadet  Ferrell,  with  Miss  Annie  Williams. 
Cadet  Glenn,  with  Miss  Bernard. 

Mr.  Doughtard  with  Miss  De  la  Croix. 

STAGS. 

Bugler  Warren. 

Sergt.  Thos.  Edmundson. 

Lieut.  Murphy. 

Maj.  Montgomery. 

Prof.  Pennington. 

Prof.  Hume. 

Dr.  Davis. 

Corp.  Perry. 

Cadet  Lewis. 

Cadet  Caldwell. 

PAT  RON  ESSES. 

Mrs.  De  la  Croix. 

Miss  Horner. 

Mrs.  Henry  Hunt. 

Miss  Hilliard. 


THE  HORNER  RAT. 


J.  B.  GLENN. 


I. 

When  I  entered  Horner  School, 

I  was  a  scared  “rat,” 

For  oft  I’d  heard  the  tales  of  how 
They’d  beat  vou  with  a  slat. 

II 

And  make  you  make  up  beds  and  sweep, 
And  bring  the  water  too  ; 

And  when  I  got  to  this  old  place, 

’Twas  just  what  I’d  to  do. 

III. 

I  never  had  to  polish  shoes, 

But  other  boys  did. 

I  reckon  I  can  tell  you  why, 

’Twas  cause  I  just  kept  hid. 

IV. 

Nine  long  months  have  now  gone  by, 
And  I  am  old  not  new  ; 

I’ll  beat  the  rat,  with  every  slat, 

And  with  a  vengeance  too. 

V. 


I’ll  make  them  wish  they  were  at  home, 
As  often  I  have  done; 

And  everything  to  worry  them. 

I’ll  think  the  greatest  fun. 

oaoooo 


LOVERS. 


DE  BULL-FROG  CHOIR. 


J.  HARKY  HII.L. 


They  kissed  and  caressed  in  the  moonlight, 
The  moon  shone  brighten  than  day  ; 

They  kissed  and  caressed  in  the  moonlight 
But  the  moon  gave  them  both  dead  away. 

0-00000 

WHEN  SHADOWS  FALL 


FRED.  B.  WARREN. 


When  the  sunset  and  golden  after-glow, 

Have  faded,  and  the  twilight  footing  slow. 

Creeps  over  all  ; 

We  sit  and  murmer  low, — as  lovers  do. 

And  tell  the  old  old  story,  ever  new, 

When  shadows  fall. 

2. 

When  old  age  comes  and  life  draws  near  its  close, 
When  together  we  await  in  peace  and  calm  repose. 
Our  Maker's  call  ; 

The  summons  let  come  when  e'er  it  will, 

Shall  find  us  hand  in  hand  as  lovers  still. 

When  shadows  fall. 


J.  B.  GLENN. 


1. 

De  bull-frogs  hold  er  choir 
Down  on  the  old  mill-race. 

And  all  de  singin’  I  do  hear 
Dis  surely  bust  a  trace. 

Chorus:— 

De  leader  says  burum-burum, 

De  second  says  buree, 

While  third  and  fourth  with  all  de  rest, 
Make  up  de  jubilee. 

2. 

Dey  sings  dere  from  morn  till  night, 
And  all  de  dewy  eve, 

And  if  you  don’t  desturb  de  fuss, 

Dey’ll  sing  until  you  leave. 

Cho. — De  leader  says,  etc 

3- 

I  thought  from  all  de  fuss  I  heard, 

Dere  was  a  million  or  more, 

And  after  ditching  all  the  pond, 

We  only  found  jes’  four. 

Cho. — De  leader  says,  etc 
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THE  RAVAGES  OF  TIME. 

BY  W.  H.SI/ATBJR. 


I. 

Change  sweepeth  over  all, 

In  showers  leaves  fall 
From  the  tall  forest  trees  ; 

On  to  the  sea 
Majestic  rivers  flow, 

It  is  their  goal. 

Each  speeds  to  finish,  in  man’s  simple  meaning, 

Each  disappears. 

One  common  end  o’ertakes  life’s  idle  dreaming 
Dust,  darkness,  tears. 

II. 

O’er  cities  of  old  days 
Dumb  creatures  graze  ; 

Palace  and  pyramid 
In  dust  are  hid  ; 

Even  sky  reaching  towers 
Stand  but  their  hours, 

Oceans  their  wide-stretched  beds  are  ever  shifting, 

Sea  turns  to  shore  ; 

And  stars  and  systems  through  dread  space  are  drifting, 
To  shine  no  more. 

000-0-0-0 

THE  OFFICER  OF  THE  DAY. 

BY  SCOTT  REYNOLDS. 


I. 

He  strutted  and  cried, 

With  conscious  pride, 

While  I  stood  wondering  by  ; 
For  the  boys  fulfilled 
Just  what  he  willed, 

And  never  questioned  why. 

II. 

I  turned  with  a  smile, 

After  awhile, 

And  asked  who  might  it  be  ? 
The  boy  looked  surprise, 

From  out  of  his  eyes, 

Then  said  “Why  he’s  O.  D  ’’ 


0-00-000 


All  is  not  gold  that  glitters  -Murphy’s  head. 

J’ 

Reddie — (Upon  having  his  request  for  a  sec¬ 
ond  cup  of  coffee  granted  by  the  lady  at  the 
head  of  the  table) — “  Your  kindness  is  only 
surpassed  by  your  good  looks.” 

Lady — “  Wish  I  could  return  the  compli¬ 
ment.” 

Reddie  “You  could  if  you  didn’t  mind 
telling  as  big  a  lie  as  1  did.  ” 

Little  girl  (as  H.  M.  S.  Cadet  passes  in 


uniform) — “Oh  papa,  don’t  his  mama  dress 
him  cute,” 

Jh 

Maj.  (On  chemistry  class)  “What  is  hard 
water?” 

Jones  — “  Ice.” 

J- 

Lewis — (to  Warren,  who  is  trying  to  reach  a 
sharp  note  on  the  bugle) — “  Look  out  or  you’ll 
blow  your  brains  out.” 

Warren  —“That’s  more  than  you  can  do.” 

Cadet  in  a  letter  to  his  dad — Low  in  finance, 
small  in  reputation,  all  that  I  have  left  me  is 
my  youthful  beauty,  which  is  fast  fading  away. 
My  last  penny  has  suffered  an  ignominious 
death  by  the  crash  of  the  post-master’s  seal. 
Please  remit  or  I  perish. 

Thus  can  the  demi-god,  authority,  make  us 
pay  down  for  our  offense  by  weight.  vSo  says 
Hill,  j.  H.,  after  answering  a  report. 

Connor — (on  chemistry  class)  —  “Major, 
what  would  happen  if  you  burned  phosphorus 
in  a  vacuum?” 

Major — “  What  would  happen  if  you  jumped 
to  the  moon?” 

J- 

Wimbish  was  calling  on  a  girl  with  the  in¬ 
junction  that  if  he  didn’t  talk  a  paddling 
awaited  him  on  his  return  to  barracks. 

Wimbish  --“Miss  Lena,  how’s  your  mur?” 

Miss  Lena  -“She’s  well,  I  thank  you.” 

Wimbish  —  “Not  that  I  give  a  darn,  but  I 
just  wanted  something  to  talk  about.” 

McCorkle  is  hammering  on  a  door  for  ad¬ 
mittance. 

Roulhac — “  Who’s  there?” 

McKorkle — “(May),  Me.” 

Roulhac — “You’re  a  story  it’s  February  and 
it  will  be  June  before  you  get  in.” 

J. 

Tune,  “All  Alone.” 

I  bought  me  a  whistle  and  Major  made  a 
round, 

I’d  rather  keep  arrest  than  go  down  town. 

All  alone, 

Yes,  all  alone, 

Pat. 

Thou  young  and  sweet-mouthed  cherub — 
Wilson. 
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The  long  day’s  task  is  done  and  we  must 
sleep — Billy  Philips. 

,st 

Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,  but  brevity  is  not 
the  sole  of  Bear’s  shoes. 

j. 

As  you  are  old  and  reverend  you  should  be 
wise. — Thomas  Thomas. 

H. —  Do  the  examination  questions  bother 
you? 

R- — No,  the  questions  are  easy  enough ;  it’s 
only  the  answers  that  trouble  me. 

M. — Charlie,  why  don’t  you  play  end  on  the 
foot-ball  team? 

Gayle  Huh,  that  would  be  the  end  of  me 
too. 

Prof.- -Moore,  what  derivation  do  we  get 
from  Rhine? 

Moore — (scratching  his  head) — I  don’t  know 
of  any  Professor  except  rhinocerous. 

J- 

Who  shot  at  J.  C.  IT?  Who  was  the  joke 

on  that  time? 

J- 

Tom  Hill  says  that  when  a  foreigner  be¬ 
comes  a  neutralized  citizen  of  America  he  has 
a  right  to  vote. 

.* 

COUNTING  ALGEBRA. 

H. —  Roach,  how  many  studies  have  you 
not  counting  math? 

Roach — (counting)  -Five,  Professor,  count¬ 
ing  algebra. 

J. 

Friend — Does  your  school  boast  of  a  foot¬ 
ball  team? 

Oak  Ridge  student — We  used  to  boast  of  it 
but  we  apologize  for  it  now. 

Society  Officers  For  Commencement. 


WASHINGTON. 


FRANKLIN. 


Orator, 

Scott  Reynolds  .  ...  -  W.  S.  Roulhac 

Debater, 

H.  T.  Shannonhouse  --  H.  II.  Philips 

Essayist, 

J.  W.  Winborne  D.  M.  Connor 

Declaimer, 

Robt.  Payne  Moore  Horace  Emerson,  Jr. 


President, 

Thomas  Thomas  .  _A.  'I'.  Pritchard 

Secretary, 

James  B.  Murphy  _ _  ._H.  Stuart  Lewis 

Marshal  Thomas  Hill,  Chief. 

Assistant  Marshals, 

1.  J.  B.  Glenn  . . John  Cheshire 

2.  J.  Wheeler  McGhee _ Spencer  B.  Hanes 

3.  Thos.  Edmundson,  Jr.  W.  B.  Wilson,  Jr. 


GERMAN  CLUB  OFFICERS, 

President  -Thomas  Thomas. 

Secretary —  H.  H.  Philips. 

Leader,  Chief  John  Cheshire. 

Leaders,  Assistants  -Horace  Emerson,  Jr. 

Thos.  D.  Meares,  Jr., 
Thos.  Hill, 

James  B.  Murphy. 


Cadet  VI,  Alan  Humble  is  out  after  several 
days’  confinement  with  la  grippe. 

Cadet  H.  Alger  Shaw  is  now  in  the  infirm¬ 
ary  with  pneumonia.  Dr.  Hayden,  h'is  aunt, 
of  Raleigh,  N.  C.;  is  in  attendance. 

Read  ‘  A  Tribute  to  Bunn,’  a  strikingly 
affectionate  obituary  by  Cadet  J.  Harry  Hill, 
which  tends  to  show  the  esteem  in  which  he 
was  held  by  his  schoolmates. 

In  the  April  number  we  begin  a  new  de¬ 
partment,  “  Successful  Alumni:  Horner 
Boys,” 

Any  information  regarding  early  graduates 
will  be  greatly  appreciated. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  G.  Merry,  of  Low 
Moor,  Virginia,  have  been  staying  at  the 
house  for  two  weeks,  nursing  their  sou 
Howard  through  a  protracted  case  of  pneu¬ 
monia.  We  are  glad  to  state  that  the  little 
fellow  has  recovered  and  returned  home  with 
his  parents.  He  will  return  to  school  early  in 
April. 

Mr.  Brock,  traveling  salesman,  representing 
Gilmer  Bros.,  of  Winston,  stopped  over  a 
day  or  two  to  visit  Sergt.  Hanes, 

Watch  out  for  the  fastest  quarter  mile  track 
in  the  .State.  That’s  what  Mr.  Horner  is  pre¬ 
paring. 

There  will  be  an  inter-class  contest  this 
year,  which  is  a  new  feature  of  our  school 
athletics. 


IO 
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The  Horner  Minstrels. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  Athletic  Association, 
the  Horner  Minstrels,  a  new  feature  of  our 
school  organization,  will  give  their  opening 
performance  in  April  just  after  Lent. 

Prof.  Fowler,  who  has  charge  of  the  music, 
promises  to  have  the  brightest,  catchiest 
songs,  a  laughable  farce  and  some  of  the  best 
comedian  talent  which  the  school  can  give. 

Hill  and  Goddard,  the  comedy  pair,  will 
render  some  of  their  excruciatingly  funny  dia¬ 
lect  pieces.  The  quartette  can  not  be  ex¬ 
celled  by  amateurs  and  the  Horner  Minstrel 
in  its  debut  promises  to  be  a  grand  success. 

Ebitorial. 

BY  FRED.  B.  WARREN. 


showed  remarkably  good  taste  on  the  part  of 
the  members.  There  is  no  doubt  that  each 
officer  will  uphold  the  record  of  his  society 
and  win  the  praise  that  always  follows  the 
work  of  both  W.  L.  S.  and  F.  L.  S. 

THE  KHAKI  UNIFORMS. 

The  corps,  this  Spring,  will  appear  in  the 
Khaki  uniform  instead  of  the  fatigue  coat 
and  duck  trousers  which  have  hitherto  been 
worn.  The  uniform  needs  no  description, 
suffice  it  to  say  that  it  is  almost  a  counter¬ 
part  of  that  worn  in  the  United  States  army 
and  is  a  welcome  innovation  as  well  as  a 
great  improvement.  The  new  suits  have 
numerous  advantages  over  the  old,  and  will 
be  welcomed  by  the  boys. 


There  are  three  more  issues  of  the 
Oxonian  to  appear  this  Spring.  The  March 
and  April  numbers  we  hope  to  have  as  repre¬ 
sentative  numbers  of  a  school  magazine  with 
original  contributions  by  the  students.  This 
is  a  magazine  for  the  boys,  to  which  you 
should  contribute.  You  should  look  back  at 
your  school  history,  your  literary  and  athletic 
work  with  pride.  There  is  a  quantity  of 
good  literary  material  here.  There  are  boys 
here  who  will  probably  make  a  name  for 
themselves  in  the  field  of  fiction.  The 
Oxonian  wants  to  introduce  them  to  the 
public  in  its  pages.  If  the  students  will  not 
write  for  the  magazine,  the  Oxonian  is 
unnecessary.  We  know  the  faculty  can 
write,  they  will  contribute  and  be  proud  to 
advance  our  book,-  but  it  is  for  the  boys. 
Try  now  students  to  make  a  name  in  the 
college  magazine  realm,  write  for  the 
Oxonian,  the  representative  of  your  Alma 
Mater. 

'Y  xy-cXX- 

SOCIETY  OFFICERS. 

Roth  societies  are  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  election  of  commencement  officers.  The 
choice  and  election  of  the  different  ones 


THE  STORY  OF  EVANGELINE. 


BY  B.  W.  PARHAM. 


There  is  probably  no  story  in  the  English 
language  in  which  there  is  more  touching 
pathos  to  be  found  or  more  enduring  affection 
shown  than  in  Evangeline.  Let  us  go  back  to 
her  girlhood  and  follow  the  lovely  heroine  of 
this  poem  through  a  career,  fraught  with  sor¬ 
row  and  disappointment. 

The  early  years  of  her  life  were  filled  with 
infinite  happiness  and  contentment.  The  only 
child  of  a  wealthy  farmer  and  the  recognized 
gem  of  a  village  in  which  peace  reigned  su¬ 
preme,  there  was  nothing  to  mar  her  happi¬ 
ness  or  cast  a  single  blot  upon  her  spotless 
young  life.  Thus  Evangeline  grew  into  wo¬ 
manhood  surrounded  by  suitors  for  her  hand, 
among  whom  only  Gabriel  Lajeunesse,  the 
son  of  a  blacksmith,  was  blessed  with  her  love. 

But  the  Fates  had  ordained  that  their  tran¬ 
quil  life  must  not  always  continue.  For  on 
the  wedding  day  of  our  heroine  an  event  took 
place  which  cut  short  her  untrammeled  life 
and  destined  her  to  wander  in  a  foreign  land 
for  the  remainder  of  her  days.  The  English 
colonies  in  America,  prompted  by  the  well- 
known  French  inclination  of  Evangeline’s  peo¬ 
ple,  the  Acadians,  had  them  transported  and 
settled  in  other  parts  of  North  America. 

Then  began  her  life  of  loneliness  and  wan¬ 
dering.  Her  father  shocked  by  the  magnitude 
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of  the  calamity  which  had  befallen  him,  died 
before  leaving  Acadia,  and  Evangeline  and 
her  lover  became  separated  in  the  transporta¬ 
tion.  In  America  Evangeline  wandered  from 
place  to  place  in  search  of  her  lover,  encour¬ 
aged  now  and  then  by  rumors  that  he  had  been 
seen  only  a  few  weeks  before.  Finally  she 
reached  the  home  of  his  father  only  to  find 
that  Gabriel  had  departed  a  few  hours  before 
her  arrival.  Still  the  mighty  endurance  of 
this  woman  did  not  break  down  but  she  was 
soon  pursuing  her  lost  husband  over  the  end¬ 
less  prairies  of  the  West  and  the  trackless  wil¬ 
dernesses  of  the  North. 

But  after  many  years  of  tireless  wandering 
and  fruitless  searching  Evangeline  gave  up 
her  “disappointed  endeavor”  and  became  re¬ 
signed  to  her  fate.  Day  after  day,  as  a  Sister 
of  Mercy,  she  administered  comfort  and  help 
to  those  in  distress  and  want.  In  this  manner 
she  passed  several  years  of  her  life  in  the  great 
city  of  Philadelphia.  Then  the  terrible  scourge 
of  small-pox  fell  upon  the  city  and  Evangeline 
attended  the  wants  of  the  poor  who  were 
stricken  with  this  horrible  disease. 

One  Sabbath  morning  as  she  entered  the 
alms-house  on  her  usual  round,  among  those 
who  were  dead  and  dying,  she  beheld  the  face 
of  Gabriel,  her  beloved.  With  a  slight  cry 
she  fell  upon  her  knees  by  his  side,  but  his  life 
was  too  far  gone,  and  striving  in  vain  to  whisper 
her  name,  he  passed  into  the  great  beyond. 
Evangeline  soon  followed  Gabriel  and  they 
were  buried  side  by  side.  Thus  ends  “a  tale 
of  love  in  Acadia,  home  of  the  happy.” 

“  .Still  stands  the  forest  primeval  ;  but  underneath  the 
shade  of  its  branches 

Dwells  another  race,  with  other  customs  and  language. 
Maidens  still  wear  their  Norman  caps  and  kirtles  of 
homespun, 

And  by  the  evening  fire  repeat  Evangeline’s  story, 
While  from  its  rocky  caverns  the  deep-voiced  neigh¬ 
boring  ocean 

Speaks,  and  in  accents  disconsolate  answers  the  wail  of 
the  forest.” 

ffiatalUon  Organisation. 


Maj.  P.  H.  Montgomery,  V.  M.  I.,  Commandant. 
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Bugler  . 
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2nd  Sergeant . 
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Horner,  J. 

Osborne. 

Pender,  H. 

Royster,  \Y 
Taylor,  II . 

Wright. 

ESSAY. 

“The  Gentleman  From  Indiana”  —  Tarkington  and 
His  Style. 

Tarkington  has  a  style  that  is  distinctly  his 
own,  but  which  numerous  rivals  have  poorly 
imitated.  He  is  a  native  of  Indiana,  the  scene 
of  his  first  triumphs, 

The  “Gentleman  From  Indiana”  is  a 
snappy,  well- written  romance  of  Indiana  native 
life,  written  in  a  sweet,  inimitable  style  which 
shows  the  versatility  of  this  rising'  young 
author  in  its  best  light.  It  is  a  story  of  a  little 
town,  dead  to  all  appearances,  when  John 
Harkless,  a  tenderfoot,  buys  the  little  paper,  a 
weekly,  makes  it  a  large  eight-page  daily, 
wages  a  crusade  against  the  “Whitecaps”  and 
their  candidate  for  sheriff;  also  a  scathing  war 
against  liquor  and  saloons;  is  captured  fre¬ 
quently  by  the  enemy,  but  ends  in  a  final  tri¬ 
umph,  “when  the  great  Harkless  comes  home.” 

John  Harkers  is  a  creation  in  fiction  that 
fills  a  long-felt  want  in  the  literature  of  today. 
He  is  a  truly  portrayed  character  that  talks, 
acts,  and  is— American;  in  fact,  the  book  is  a 
masterpiece  of  contemporary  fiction. 

The  story  is  strikingly  entertaining — which 
says  a  great  deal  and  has  escaped  the  virulent 
pen  of  the  critics.  It  is  a  slightly  moral  story, 
not  a  fervent,  religious,  narrow  story,  but  is 
typically  American. 

USEFUL  BOOKS. 

All  books  are  not  useful.  On  the  contrary, 
they  are  very  harmful.  There  is  great  need 
for  discrimination  between  good  and  bad 
books.  To  derive  benefit  from  reading  one 
should  be  able  to  choose  the  best. 

The  chief  use  of  biography  is  to  describe  a 
person’s  life  or  an  individual  in  history. 

Books  of  travel  are  very  useful.  They 
make  us  familiar  with  other  countries  and 
the  inhabitants. 

History  makes  us  familiar  with  the  past, 
gives  us  an  idea  of  the  strength  of  the  differ¬ 
ent  countries.  A  book  of  speeches  gives  us 
the  views  of  the  great  men  of  the  day  and  ex¬ 
plains  the  subjects  on  which  it  treats.  The 


politics  of  the  day  are  here  brought  out  and 
debated  upon. 

vStories  are  mostly  written  for  amusement, 
but  if  they  contain  truthr  they  are  very  in¬ 
structive. 

Before  reading  a  book  we  should  ask  the 
advice  of  some  one  who  has  read  a  good  deal 
and  who  is  judge  of  good  literature, 

(><>v  C>-0-<>-C>-0~0-C“0-0- 

Presentation  of  Championship  Cup  in  Field  and 

Track  Athletics  to  University  of  N.  C  by  W. 

P.  Stradley,  Oxford,  N.  C. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen ; 

Some  months  ago  1  was  called  on  to  make  a 
speech  at  a  wedding  dinner,  although  it  hap¬ 
pened  I  was  the  only  bachelor  present ;  and 
this  afternoon,  while  I  was  watching  this 
splendid  exhibition  of  athletics,  it  seemed  to 
me  I  was  the  only  one  present  not  an  athlete, 
and  yet  I  am  selected  to  present  this  trophy  to 
the  winning  athletic  team. 

But,  although  I  was  the  sole  bachelor  at  the 
wedding  feast,  I  had  the  most  sacred  regard 
for  the  institution  of  marriage;  and  even 
though  I  may  be  the  only  non-athlete  present 
today,  I  still  have  the  highest  appreciation  of 
manly  sports. 

I  believe  in  athletics,  and  I  want  to  say  in 
passing  that  Mr.  J.  C.  Horner,  the  generous 
donor  of  this  cup,  deserves  the  highest  praise 
for  his  untiring  efforts  to  spur  up  an  interest 
in  this  subject.  I  rejoice  to  see  this  revival  of 
athletic  sports  in  North  Carolina,  and  in  the 
South;  and,  to  my  mind,  it  is  a  significant  fact 
that  this  revival  is  coming  from  our  educa¬ 
tional  institutions.  It  is  a  confession  that  the 
old  idea  of  education  is  inadequate.  Educa¬ 
tion  is  something  more  than  the  development 
of  the  mind  The  recluse  is  no  longer  the 
model  scholar.  That  anaemic,  stoop-shoul¬ 
dered,  hollow. eyed  shadow,  whom  we  some¬ 
times,  though  not  often,  meet  with  nowadays, 
although  he  may  have  a  gigantic  intellect  in 
his  puny  body,  is  not  the  ideal  student  of  the 
present  day,  as  he  never  was  the  ideal  man. 
This  vigorous,  strong-limbed,  clear-eyed 
youth,  whom  we  have  seen  in  action  this  after¬ 
noon  he  is  the  ideal  student  of  the  present 
day,  and  he  is  going  to  be  the  ideal  man. 

The  object  of  education  in  ancient  times  was 
to  train  young  men  for  warfare ;  its  aim  now 
should  be  to  develop  manhood.  To  accom¬ 
plish  this,  we  must  train  not  only  the  mind 
and  the  morals  but  also  the  bodies  of  our 
young  men ;  for  I  apprehend  that  a  puny  body 
is  poor  soil  in  which  to  nourish  either  a  sound 
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intellect  or  good  morals.  Therefore  let  us  en¬ 
courage  every  institution,  every  activity  that 
tends  to  promote  and  strengthen  the  manhood 
of  our  young  men. 

The  manhood  of  its  men  has  been  the  glory 
of  the  South.  It  was  that  manhood  which 
gave  us  supremacy  in  the  councils  of  this 
nation  in  the  old  days,  and  it  is  that  manhood 
which  is  going  to  give  us  the  supremacy  under 
the  new  order  of  things;  for  I  believe  that  the 
destiny  of  this  country  is  in  the  keeping  of 
this  Southland.  I  have  had  some  observation 
and  experience  of  the  conditions  of  life  in  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  our  country,  and",  while  other 
sections  may  surpass  us  in  material  conditions, 
we  surpass  them — all  of  them  in  those  quali¬ 
ties  —and  all  of  them — which  go  to  make  up 
genuine  manhood,  sure  foundation  of  our 
future  greatness. 

Young  gentlemen  —I  speak  as  a  young  man 
to  young  men  —you  are  trustees  of  this  man¬ 
hood  ;  for  the  law  of  heredity,  as  interpreted 
and  enforced  in  the  court  of  morals,  makes 
every  man  a  trustee  for  the  benefit  of  his  chil¬ 
dren — every  generation  trustees  for  the  benefit 
of  succeeding  generations.  Transmit  it  unim¬ 
paired  to  those  who  are  to  pome  after  you. 

I  have  spoken  in  this  serious  strain  because 
I  do  not  want  you  to  lose  sight  of  the  true  end 
of  athletics;  because  I  do  not  want  you  to  re¬ 
gard  this  cup,  beautiful  as  it  is,  as  the  sole  ob¬ 
ject  of  your  efforts.  Rather  let  this  beautiful 
trophy  be  for  you  a  token  that  the  true  end  of 
athletic  sports  is  the  development  of  your 
manhood.  In  the  spirit  of  these  sentiments, 
young  gentlemen  of  the  University  Athletic 
Team,  I  present  to  you,  on  behalf  of  the  gen¬ 
erous  donor,  this  silver  cup  to  have  and  to  hold 
by  tenure  of  superiority  in  field  and  track 
athletics. 

The  Baltimore  Herald  contained  the  fol¬ 
lowing  account  of  the  marriage  of  James  H. 
Holt,  an  old  Horner  cadet,  to  Miss  Olive  E. 
Joyner : 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Olive  E.  Joyner, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  G.  Joyner, 
to  Col.  James  H.  Holt,  of  Burlington,  N.  C\, 
took  place  last  evening  at  the  home  of  the 
bride’s  parents,  2431  Madison  avenue.  The 
house  was  beautifully  decorated  with  palms, 
stnilax  and  asparagus  vine.  The  ceremony 
was  performed  by  Rev.  J.  O.  Knott,  pastor  of 

Emmanuel  M.  E.  church,  South. 

The  bride  entered  the  parlor  on  the  arm  of 


her  father,  as  Miss  Dorothy  Carr,  of  North 
Carolina,  played  the  wedding  march  from 
Mendelssohn.  During  the  ceremony  Schu¬ 
bert’s  serenade  was  played.  The  bride  wore 
a  gown  of  white  chiffonette  over  taffeta,  trim¬ 
med  with  point  lace,  and  wore  a  tulle  veil, 
and  a  diamond  pin,  the  gift  of  the  groom. 
She  carried  a  shower  bouquet  of  lilies  of  the 
valley  and  orchids. 

1  he  best  girl,  Miss  Mabel  Joyner,  sister  of 
the  bride,  wore  blue  embroidered  chiffon, 
trimmed  with  duchess  lace,  Mr.  Robert  L. 
Holt,  brother  of  the  groom,  was  best  man. 
The  ushers  were  Messrs.  J.  Carroll  Stow  and 
Leon  L.  Joyner.  A  reception  followed  the 
ceremony.  The  couple  left  last  night  for  a 
Southern  trip.  They  will  reside  at  Burling¬ 
ton,  N.  C. 

Among  those  present  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  N. 

L.  Stanton,  Mrs.  M.  Merriken,  Mrs.  William 
T.  Biedler,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed.  Burracker,  Dr. 

M.  Burracker,  Dr.  M.  B.  Hood,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wolfe,  Mr.  T.  M.  Austin,  Miss  Helen  Wheel¬ 
er,  Mr.  William  Meredith  and  Dr.  H.  H. 
Biedler,  of  this  city;  Mrs.  Paul  H.  Lee,  of 
Raleigh,  N.  C.;  Miss  Betty  Tyson,  of  Green¬ 
ville,  N.  C.;  Miss  Dorothy  Carr,  of  North  Car¬ 
olina;  Miss  Mattie  Massey,  of  Alabama;  Mr. 
C,  H.  Kenney,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  B.  War¬ 
ring,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  V.  Con  nett,  of  New 
York;  Mrs.  William  Holt,  of  Burlington,  N. 
C.;  Miss  Daisy  Holt,  Colonel  and  Nrs.  L.  D. 
Tyson,  of  Knoxville,  Tenn. 

<^-Ch0-ch><K^<>-O-0' 

The  levelling'  of  our  preparatory  schools  through  the 
joint  action  of  the  colleges  shows  encouraging  progress, 
What  in  Germany  and  France  are  attained  by  the 
Ministry  of  Education  is  accomplished  here,  in  true 
democratic  fashion,  by  self-help  after  the  need  has 
been  demonstrated  and  the  evil  become  irksome  if  not 
intolerable.  We  spoke  editorially  in  its  time  of  the 
College  Entrance  Examination  Board  for  the  Middle 
States  and  Maryland,  organized  last  May.  Its  Docu¬ 
ment  No.  2,  just  issued,  gives  evidence  that  it  has  come 
to  stay,  and  is  going  about  its  work  systematically  with 
every  prospect  of  success.  We  believe  and  hope  to  see 
the  time  when  examinations  for  admissions  to  our 
colleges,  worthy  of  the  name,  will  be  conducted  almost 
entirely  by  this  co-operative  agency;  when  admission 
to  one  shall  be  admisaion  to  all,  and  it  may  be  possible 
for  a  student  to  pass,  as  his  profit  or  convenience  may 
dictate,  from  one  to  another  of  our  greater  colleges 
without  loss  of  standing  or  time  We  would  commend 
to  the  attention  of  all  our  readers,  who  are  directly  or 
indirectly  interested  in  secondary  education,  to  the 
carefully  weighed  requirements  in  the  various  branches 
proposed  for  examination,  as  indicated  in  this  docu¬ 
ment,  which,  with  other  information  on  the  subject, 
may  be  had  of  the  Secretan  of  the  College  Entrance 
Examination  Board,  Professor  Nicholas  Murray  Butler, 
who  may  be  addressed  at  Sub-Station  84,  New  York. — 
Churchman. 
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The  second  annual  contest  in  Field  and 
Track  Athletics  for  the  State  championship 
cup  will  take  place  on  the  H.  M.  S.  athletic 
field,  Oxford,  N.  G.,  May  2nd.  Several  colleges 
will  be  represented  and  an  exciting  contest 
for  the  cup  may  be  expected.  Entrance  must 
be  made  by  March  25th,  Qualifications  for 
contestants  will  be  subject  to  the  following 
rules  taken  from  the  rules  of  the  Athletic 
Association  of  North  Carolina  schools  and 
colleges : 

Section  i.  No  professional  athlete  shall  take 
part  in  any  contest  as  a  member  of  any  team. 
A  professional  athlete  is  a  man  who  has  at  any 
time  received  money  or  other  compensation  to 
play  on  a  team,  or  for  his  athletic  services  as 
coach,  trainer,  athletic  or  gymnasium  instruc¬ 
tor,  or  who  has  competed  for  a  money  prize  or 
portion  of  gate  money  in  any  contest,  or  who 
has  competed  for  any  prize  against  a  profes¬ 
sional,  or  who  has  played  on  a  team  any  of 
whose  members  received  for  their  services 
pecuniary  compensation,  or  'who  has  at  any 
time  received  for  taking  part  in  an  athletic 
sport  or  contest  any  pecuniary  gain  or  emolu¬ 
ment  whatever,  direct  or  indirect,  with  the 
single  exception  that  he  may  have  received 
from  the  college  organizotion,  or  from  any 
amateur  association,  of  which  he  was  at  the 
time  a  member,  the  amount  by  which  the  ex¬ 
penses  necessarily  incurred  by  him  in  repre¬ 
senting  his  organization  in  athletic  contests 
exceeded  his  ordinary  expenses.  Rut  this  rule 
shall  not  debar  a  man  who  plays  on  the  sum¬ 
mer  base-ball  team  of  the  city  or  town  where 
he  resides,  and  receives  for  his  services  no 
compensation  excepting  actual  traveling  ex¬ 
penses  and  board  while  away  from  home  play¬ 
ing  in  the  said  local  team. 

Sec.  2.  No  player  or  contestant  of  any 
school  or  college  shall  be  paid  or  receive, 
directly  or  indirectly,  any  money  or  other 
remuneration  as  pa.st  or  present  compensation 
for  or  as  prior  consideration  or  inducement  to 
play  in  or  enter  any  athletic  contest,  whether 
the  said  remuneration  be  received  from  or  paid 
by  or  at  the  instance  of  any  organization,  com¬ 
mittee  or  faculty  of  such  university  or  college 
or  any  individval  whatsoever. 

Sec.  3.  In  case  of  training  table  expenses, 
no  organization  or  individual  shall  be  per¬ 
mitted  to  pay  for  the  board  of  a  player  at  said 
table  more  than  the  excess  over  and  above  the 
regular  board  of  such  player. 

Sec.  4.  Furthermore,  no  person  shall  be  eli¬ 
gible  to  take  part,  as  a  contestant,  in  any  event 
of  this  Association  who  is  not  a  bona  fide  stu¬ 
dent  of  the  school  or  college  on  whose  team  he 
plays — matriculated  on  or  before  February  10, 
regularly  pursuing  a  course  in  college  of  as 


many  lectures  and  recitations,  or  their  equiva¬ 
lent,  as  is  required  <>f  candidates  for  degrees 
in  said  college. 

Sec.  5.  The  manager  or  acting  manager  of 
any  team  may  require  any  opposing  team  to 
furnish  him  two  weeks  before  a  contest  a  list 
of  the  players  from  which  its  team  is  to  be  se¬ 
lected.  Each  person  whose  name  is  on  the 
list  must  be  eligible  according-  to  this  Consti¬ 
tution.  This  list  shall  be  accompanied  by  a 
statement  signed  by  the  president  of  the  col¬ 
lege  or  principal  of  the  school,  that  the  per¬ 
sons  named  thereon  are  bona  fide  students  at 
said  school  or  college,  and  giving  the  date  of 
the  marticulation  of  each  of  the  proposed 
players.  Upon  challenge,  any  one  of  the 
named  players  may  be  required  to  submit  an 
affidavit  that  he  in  no  way  violates  this  Con¬ 
stitution.  ’  If  this  be  unsatisfactory,  the 
matter  shall  be  laid  before  the  Executive  Com¬ 
mittee. 

Sec.  6.  No  school  or  college  official  of 
higher  grade  than  instructor  or  assistant  shall 
play  on  the  teams  of  this  Association,  and  no 
instructor  or  assistant  who  receives  any  com¬ 
pensation  for  his  services  as  instructor  or  as¬ 
sistant. 

Sec.  7.  No  student  who  is  a  regular  or 
special  post-graduate  of  more  than  one  year’s 
standing  as  such  at  any  college  shall  play  on 
any  team  of  this  Association. 

Sec.  No  team  in  this  Association  shall  play 
foot-ball  with  any  team  hav  ing- a  professional 
on  it. 

Sec.  9.  No  student  shall  play  on  any  team 
of  this  Association  under  an  assumed  name. 

Sec.  10.  No  team  of  this  Association  shall 
play  any  other  college  or  school  team  whatso¬ 
ever,  unless  each  member  of  the  latter  team 
shall  be  eligible,  according  to  this  Constitution 
to  play;  and  a  certificate  to  that  effect,  signed 
by  the  president  or  secretary  of  the  college 
represented  by  such  team  shall  be  presented  to 
the  manager  of  the  team  within  this  Associa¬ 
tion,  which  shall  be  forwarded  to  the  President 
of  this  Association  immediately  after  the  con¬ 
test. 

Sec.  11.  No  student  who  has  been  connected 
with  an  institution  where  he  has  participated 
in  an  intercollegiate  contest,  and  who  has  en¬ 
tered  another  institution,  shall  be  allowed  to 
represent  the  latter  in  a  similar  contest  until 
he  has  been  a  student  there  for  a  full  collegiate 
year. 

Sec.  12.  No  college  student  shall  be  allowed 
to  enter  any  contest  held  under  the  auspices  of 
this  Aasociation  who  is  not  a  duly  admitted 
candidate  for  one  of  the  college  degrees, 
namely,  A.  B.,  Ph.  B.,  S.  B.,  taking  a  full 
year’s  work,  or  who  is  not  a  special  profession¬ 
al  student  of  whom  there  has  been  required  an 
amount  of  preperation  for  admission,  and  of 
work  after  admission,  equivalent  to  what  is 
required  of  the  candidate  for  one  of  the  above 
named  degrees. 

Sec.  13.  The  twelfth  section  of  this  article 
shall  take  effect  June  r,  1901,  the  other  sections 
June  1,  1900. 
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Jerseys,  Sweaters, 

Baseball  Uniforms,  Mitts, 

Gloves,  Bats,  Balls,  &c. 

CLEVELAND  AND  CRESCENT  BICYCLES,  AUTOMOBILES, 
MOTOR  TRICYCLES  AND  MOTOR  BICYCLES, 

EDISON  PHONOGRAPHS. 

845 ftroadtft.,  Newark,  %  $.  | 
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$he  franeitf  Milliard 


OXFORD.  AT.  C. 


O-O-O-CKr-O-O-O-OO-O-O' 


A  GIBUS’  SCH90E 
OF  THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  ! 


0-GO-C-0*X-&6-<Kr-<> 


Conducted  in  the  most  approved  mod¬ 
ern  method. 

A  college  or  conservatory  trained  spe¬ 
cialist  in  charge  of  each  department. 

Careful  personal  attention  to  the  men¬ 
tal,  moral  and  physical  welfare  of  each 
pupil. 

A  refined  Christian  home  with  excep¬ 
tional  educational  advantages. 

For  further  information  apply  to  the 

REV.  F.  W.  Hilliard,  Principal, 

Miss  Margaret  B.  Hilliard,  Lady  Prin., 

OXFORD,  N.  C. 
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SOUTHERN  RAILWAY. 


The  Standard  Railway  of  the  South. 

The  Direct  Line  to  all  Points. 

TEXAS, 

CALIFORNIA, 

FLORIDA, 

^CVBA  'AND 
PORTO  RICO. 

Strictly  first-class  Equipment  on  Through  and 
Local  trains;  Pullman  Palace  Cars  on  all  night  trains; 
Fast  and  Safe  Schedules. 

Travel  by  the  Southern  and  you  are  assured  a 
Safe,  Comfortable  and  Expeditious  Journey. 

APPLY  TO  TICKET  AGENTS  FOR  TIME  TABLES  RATES 
AND  GENERAL  INFORMATION  OR  ADDRESS 

R.  L.  VERNON,  T.  p.  a..  F.  R.  DARBY,  C.P&TA., 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  Asheville,  N.  C. 

No  Trouble  to  Answer  Questions. 


F.  S.  CANNON,  J.  M.  CULP, 

3d  V.P.&  CL  M.  T^f.  Man. 

Washington,  D.  C. 


W.  A.  TURK, 
G.  P.  A. 
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Founded  1851  by  James  N.  Horner,  M.  A.,  LL.  D. 
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Fifty-first  Year  Begins  Sept  3,  1901 
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j^OR  SEVERAL  YEARS  the  schoool  has  been  unable 
Jl  to  admit  all  applicants,  and  many  have  been  turned 
away  the  present  year.  Architect  is  now  drawing-  plans  for 
an  addition  to  the  barracks  of  sixteen  rooms  for  two  boys 
only.  Now  is  the  time  to  make  engagements  for  the  Fall 
term. 

FoV  particulars  address  the  principal, 


J.  C.  Horner. 


Wffi.j.Sherrsi 
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A/M  SNVOCATSON. 


Come  ’long  Mister  Springtime — 
Don't  yon  fool  erbont! 

Ox  .  .  .e  e 

sunshine 

Ter  coax  de  blossoms  ont! 


« 


Come  ’long  Mister  Springtime — 

’Cross  de  snow  bank  white; 

De  sunflower  los’  de  candle — 

He  want  to  see  de  light!  , 

.  jr 

>  j  * 

Come  ’long  Mister  Springtime — 

Make  de  blossoms  fall; 

Take  yo’  stan’,  en  kiss  yo’  hard 
En  say,  “Good  mawnin’,  all”. 

— Frank  L.  Stanton. 


A  REVERSE. 


BY  FREDERIC  B.  WARREN. 


She  lives  in  the  east,  by  the  gray  sea  wall, 

Where  the  snn  leaps  np  from  the  restless  sea; 
And  the  winds  and  the  waves  and  great  deep  call 
In  the  tones  of  a  half-known  tongue  to  me, 

The  sun  goes  down,  and  a  single  bird 
Hangs  like  a  blot  in  the  evening  sky: 

And  I  dream  of  a  voice  I’ve  often  heard, 

And  the  smothered  sound  of  a  girlish  sigh. 
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Hftev  {Taps. 


RY  SCOTT  REYNOLDS. 


In  a  window  of  the  silent  barracks  with  the  pale  moon  shining  down  upon  his  face, 
sits  the  cadet  alone. 

He  is  quietly  meditating  upon  the  past,  the  present  and  the  future. 

The  past  is  a  dream.  Tonight  a  beautiful  dream,  clear  and  distinct  as  the  cameo 
upon  his  finger. 

As  he  knocks  the  ashes  from  the  cigarette  a  name  escapes  his  lips 

“Grace,” 

And  yet  another, 

“Nan.” 

Grace  is  tall,  slender  and  stately  with  jet-black  hair  and  large  brown  eyes.  Calm 
and  self-possessed,  a  being  created  for  a  better  world. 

Nan  is  as  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  as  mysterious  as  the  night  wi,  a'sS  .  ,ss  of  brown 
hair  curling  about  a  perfect  face.  A  maid  of  moods  with  wondering  blue  eyes  that  at  one 
moment  sparkle  with  laughter  and  at  the  next  fill  with  tears.  Eyes  that  look  at  you 
tenderly  and  trustingly  with  love  reflected  from  their  deepest  depths.  A  girl  for  wltQ.se 
sweet  sake  one  would  risk  his  all  in  all. 

These  are  the  only  ones  he  remembers,  the  rest  have  faded  away  and  joined  the 
numberless  others  whom  we  love,  leave  and  forget.  I  said  these  two  were  all,  but  no,  for 
pictured  upon  his  imagination  there  he  sees  the  face  of  the  one  he  has  tried  to  forget.  A 
young  goddess,  whom  few  would  dare  to  love,  a  splendid  young  figure,  yellow-haired  as 
Venus,  glowing  with  health  and  vigor;  blue-eyed  and  as  erect  as  an  Amazon.  He  had 
recklessly  dared  and  won,  with  many  in  the  field. 

’Twas  only  a  letter  and  she  had  been  heartless  and  cruel,  she  would  neither  listen  to 
an  explanation  nor  receive  an  apology.  Never  to  '’Tie  forgotten  she  will  linger  in  his  mem¬ 
ory  forever  as  only  a  regret. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  *  ****** 

The  cigarette  burns  his  fingers  and  brings  him  back  from  the  dreams  of  the  past  to 
the  realities  of  the  present.  The  stern  realities  of  a  military  school,  with  its  number¬ 
less  roll-calls,  drill,  guard-mount,  tattoo,  taps  and  reveille.  But  taken  as  a  whole  this  is 
•the  happiest  part  of  his  life.  He  is  now  laying  a  foundation  for  the  future.  The  future 
which  is  a  wish.  A  grand,  glorious  wish,  full  of  possibilities.  In  his  imagination  he 
mounts  higher  and  higher  until  he  reaches  that  pinnacle  of  greatness  that  he  hopes  to 
attain. 
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Cummings’  Xuch. 


BY  M.  ALAN  HUMBLE. 


The  sun  was  shining  over  the  campus  and  on  the  hot  cinder  path  were  seen  several 
fleet  footed  runners  in  training  for  field  day.  They  sped  around  the  track  and  as  they 
reached  a  group  of  boys;  who  were  looking  on  in  admiration,  they  slowed  up  and  stopped. 

Among  the  groupe  was  Fenner,  the  trainer  of  the  baseball  team  at  Horner  and 
director  of  the  track  teams. 

The  two  boys  who  came  in  first  were  a  striking  contrast  to  each  other.  Fred  Owens, 
the  first,  was  a  boy  of  about  seventeen,  light-haired  and  ruddy-cheeked — a  general  favorite. 
The  other,  Parker  Cummings,  was  a  tall,  long-legged,  dark-skinned  boy  possibly  a  little 
older. 

The  former  was  the  son  of  Owens  the  hanker  who  was  said  to  be  a  millionaire. 

Parker  Cummings  was  the  only  son  of  a  widowed  and  invalid  mother.  His  father, 
who  had  been  a  prosperous  broker,  had  failed,  and  when  Parker  was  yet  a  baby,  died  from 
the  shock.  So  he  did  his  best  to  support  his  mother  and  at  the  same  time  keep  himself  at 
school.  He  was  a  quiet  lad,  a  great  contrast  to  the  merry,  noisy,  bright-eyed  hoy  whom  he 
opposed. 

The  principal  at  Horner  had  offered  a  prize  of  a  ten  dollar  gold  piece  to  the  boy 
who  would  win  the  220  yard  dash  at  the  coming  field  day  which  was  about  a  month  distant. 

The  boys  had  been  practicing  daily  for  the  past  two  weeks  for  the  event.  Fred  was 
evidently  the  best  runner  though  the  lanky  frame  of  Parker  was  never  far  behind.  The 
trainer  had  said  that  the  two  boys  were  almost  evenly  matched,  for  while  Fred  was  the 
quicker  of  the  two,  Parker’s  long  strides  gave  him  an  advantage.  And  so  the  boys  paced 
each  other  in  friendly  rivalry  day  after  day. 

sis*********  *  *  * 

The  time  passed  quickly  and  the  sunny  days  of  April  merged  into  Mav,  and  at  last 
the  appointed  day  came.  It  was  a  clear,  warm  one  and  the  sun  shone  brightly.  Most  of 
the  other  events  had  been  finished  and  at  last  the  announcement  was  made  “Ten  minutes 
till  the  220  yard  dash — prepare!” 

The  minds  of  the  boys  were  running  in  entirely  different  channels,  Fred  was 
thinking  of  the  trip  to  California  his  father  had  promised  him  if  he  won,  and  already  he 
saw  his  parent  and  himself  in  a  Pullman  journeying  to  the  West — on  through  the  great 
American  desert  and  to  the  Pacific.  i 

Parker  was  thinking  of  his  invalid  mother,  of  the  house  rent  not  yet  paid  and  liovfl 
handy  that  ten  dollars  would  come  in.  Then  he  thought  of  how  Fred  could  beat  him  an<® 
he  resolved  to  do  his  best  if  only  for  the  sake  of  his  mother. 

But  now  the  gong  sounded  and  the  hoarse  voice  of  the  starter  called  “  Two  hundred 
and  twenty  yard  dash — entries,  Owens  and  Cummings. 

The  boys  stepped  forward.  Never  had  Fred  looked  better,  the  black  running  suit 
showing  off  to  perfection  his  manly  form.  Parker  did  not  show  up  so  well.  In  a  faded 
bathing  suit  he  did  not  look  the  athlete,  but  one  could  tell  from  his  firmly  set  mouth  and 
determined  expression  that  if  he  lost  the  race  it  would  not  be  because  the  “spirit  was  weak.” 

The  starter  called  “Ready!”  then  paused.  “On  your  mark!”  “Set!”  and  the 
sharp  crack  of  the  pistol  sounded  and  they  were  off.  They  started  off  together  and  were 
speeding  side  by  side  around  the  cinder  path.  On,  on,  they  went  and  as  they  neared  the 
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tape  stretched  across  the  track,  Parker  felt  his  strength  give  out.  “  God  help  my  poor 
mother  !  she  needs  the  money  !”  he  gasped  as  he  slackened  his  pace. 

Fred  heard  these  words  and  in  a  moment  understood.  It  did  not  take  a  second 
thought.  Could  he  do  it?  Would  he  be  strong  enough  to  do  it?  And  with  a  pang  of 
disappointment— for  he  saw  the  prospects  of  the  California  trip  fade  into  mere  nothingness 
— he  slowed  up  and  exclaimed  “  Win,  Parker,  to  me  ’tis  but  a  trifle  !” 

Parker  now  drew  to  the  front,  crossed  the  tape  just  six  inches  ahead  of  his  rival  and 
fell  fainting  into  the  arms  of  the  trainer.  “  Clang  !  Clang !”  rang  out  the  resonant  tones 
of  the  bell  commanding  silence.  “  Attention  !  Two  hundred  and  twenty  yard  dash — won 
by  Parker  Cummings,  22  4-5  seconds.” 

And  the  great  crowd  burst  into  a  roar  of  applause.  Parker  soon  came  too.  His  first 
words  were  :  “Tell  Fred  I  cannot  accept  the  prize.  I  did  not  win  it  fairly.”  Fred  was 
standing  by  him  and  at  once  said  :  “  Nonsense,  my  boy.  Of  course  you’ll  take  it.  You 
won  it.”  At  last  by  speaking  of  his  mother  they  got  him  to  consent  to  take  the  prize. 

So,  that  afternoon,  he  walked  up  to  the  judge’s  stand  and  received  his  red  ribbon 
and  the  coveted  ten  dollar  gold  piece. 

But  the  first  thing  the  next  day  what  should  he  do  but  go  to  the  office  of  F'red’s 
father  and  tell  him  the  whole  story.  “  Sir,”  he  said,  “  take  this,”  and  he  drew  out  the 
money,  “  and  give  it  to  Fred.  By  rights  he  won  it.”  But  the  kind  old  banker  would  not 
listen  to  him  and  when  he  heard  the  story  of  the  invalid  mother  he  sent  his  own  physician 
to  attend  her. 

This  was  the  beginning  of  Parker  Cummings’  good  luck.  Fred  got  his  trip  to  Cal¬ 
ifornia  and  with  him  went  Parker  and  his  invalid  mother. 


[prospects  of  a  Hvacli  Hearn. 


BY  R.  R.  OUTLAW,  Jr. 


If  we  are  to  judge  from  the  improvements  that  are  now  taking  place  in  the  coming 
athletes  of  Horner  School,  the  prospects  are  that  we  will  have  a  “corking”  good  track  team 
For  the  coming  spring. 

There  is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  we  should  not  have  a  good  one,  for  there  is  lots 
of  good  material  among  us  which  is  yet  to  be  developed,  and  when  this  is  done  our  sincere 
wishes  and  hopes  are  that  they  will  prove  themselves  to  be  “stars”. 

It  is  useless  to  say  that  we  have  no  athletes  in  school  until  they  have  been  closelv 
tested  and  trained. 

It  is  true  that  we  have  no  such  men  as  Pennington  and  Hunt  who  lowered  the  track 
records  last  year,  but  we  have  some  who  are  well  on  the  road  to  record  breaking 

o  * 

It  is  hoped  by  all  that  we  will  have  a  fine  team,  and  one  that  will  do  itself  justice  on 
the  twenty-fifth  of  May  1901. 
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BY  F.  B.  W: 


A  low  sigh,  and  the  faint  death  rattle  and  another  soul  had  gone  to  God. 

Truly  this  is  a  strange  world.  Just  two  hours  before  Dean  Gray  had  talked  of  his  age 
and  said  how  happy  he  was  to  have  such  a  worthy  son  as  his  successor. 

But  now!  Heart  trouble  had  shown  itself  in  the  father  when  young,  but  never  in  the 
son  during  his  college  training,  till  now. 

He  had  rowed  out  to  the  island  in  the  lake,  carrying  a  basket  of  luxuries  to  the  old 
hermit,  who  had  been  ill  and  forced  to  seek  aid  from  his  fellowmen. 

Coming  back  to  the  house,  he  sat  on  the  porch  beside  his  aged  mother  as  she  knitted 
little  gifts  for  the  poor  in  the  parish. 

A  low  sigh. 

’Twas  all  over. 

The  grief  that  moved  the  old  couple  was  not  the  loud  demonstrative  kind  but  to  any 
observer  it  was  far  more  terrible  than  an  outward  grief. 

Not  long  did  the  poor  mother  survive  the  shock.  Her  body  was  placed  beisde  her  son 
in  the  little  plot. 

The  Dean  struggled  on,  bearing  his  double  load  of  sorrow  in  silent  agony. 

Slowly  the  sun  sinks  towards  the  horizon. 

The  Dean  sits  on  his  porch,  his  thoughts  are  sad.  Never  again  will  there  be  happi¬ 
ness  in  this  dreary  world  for  him. 

Lower  and  lower  sinks  the  sun. 

The  little  birds  twitter  as  they  go  to  roost  in  the  vines  overhanging  the  porch.  The 
aged  soul  has  fled  to  its  loved  ones  and  God  has  taken  him  into  his  kingdom. 

They  found  him  there,  the  last  of  the  family  and  he  was  buried. 

Now,  three  graves  are  in  the  little  plot. 

The  birds  sing  sadly  now,  and  the  murmuring  of  the  soft  summer  wind  sings  a  gentle 
requiem  o’er  the  little  graveyard. 

Btblettc  ^Department. 

THOMAS  HILL.  EDITOR, 

The  first  game  of  baseball  of  the  season,  Horner  vs.  Trinity,  was 
Horner  played  at  Durham  March  23rd,  at  Trinity  Park.  The  score  was  Trinity— 

vs.  11,  Horner — 1. 

Trinity  Golle*e.  The  playing  was  fast  from  beginning  to  end  with  the  exception  of 

the  first  and  sixth  innings  when  Horner  seemed  to  lose  both  luck  and 
nerve.  Horner  has  no  excuses  to  make.  She  says  to  the  .State  that  she  was  beaten  fairly 
and  squarely,  but  she  has  another  chance  at  Trinity  soon  and  when  she  does  the  score  will  be 
reversed.  There  has  been  a  noticeable  improvement  in  the  team  practice  for  the  last  week.  In 
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fact  ever  since  Fenner  has  been  coaching.  The  first  and  “  scrub  ”  teams  have  lined  up  every 
afternoon.  Decidedly  more  interest  has  been  taken  and  improvement  noticed  in  the  playing. 

The  scrub  baseball  team  elected  John  B.  Glenn  captain  and  Hubert  Slater  manager. 
They  are  good  men  and  should  get  a  team  that  will  give  the  school  nine  all  they  want.  But 
such  a  thing  is  impossible  unless  they  have  the  hearty  co-operation  of  the  student  body. 

J- 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association,  the  officers  for  the  football  team  of 
1901  were  elected  as  follows:  D.  M.  Connor,  Captain;  John  B.  Glenn,  Assistant  Captain ; 
Horace  Emerson,  Jr.,  Manager;  Harry  Hill,  Assistant  Manager. 

J- 

In  our  last  number  we  stated  that  the  Inter-Collegiate  Meet  would 
come  off  April  25th,  but  by  the  agreement  of  the  contesting  colleges  it 
has  been  postponed  till  May  2nd. 

We  are  sorry  that  the  University  will  not  send  a  team  this  year. 
She  claims  that  she  has  a  right  to  enter  the  law  and  medical  students  and 
post-graduates  of  the  second  year,  while  Davidson,  Trinity  and  Wake  Forest  assert  that  she 
has  not.  So  there  lies  the  trouble.  The  University  now  holds  the  cup  (but  of  course  forfeits 
it  as  she  failed  to  enter)  and  there  will  be  an  exciting  contest  among  the  other  colleges  for 
the  prize. 

J. 

For  a  long  time  there  has  been  much  dissatisfaction  among  the 
The  Junior  smaller  boys,  because  they  have  had  as  competitors  in  track  athletics  boys 

Track  Team.  so  much  larger  than  themselves. 

Many  new  features  have  been  added  to  the  old  program  this  year. 
Chief  among  them  is  the  junior  track  team  which  will  consist  of  boys  under  sixteen  years 
old.  Now  all  are  satisfied  for  everyone  young  and  old  will  have  equal  chances  for  the  medals 
The  order  of  events  will  be  the  same  as  the  first  team  except  that  high  hurdling  will  be 
excluded. 


The 

Inter-Gollegiate 
Meet  Postponed. 


Ubouohts  on  flnbepenbence  IDa\> 


P.V  B.  W.  PARHAM. 


It  is  the  Fourth  of  July,  and  I  am  awakened  by  the  shouts  of  boys  and  the  booming  of 
cannon.  I  arise  and  seat  myself  at  my  window.  What  a  beautiful  morning  it  is;  from  everv 
tree  comes  the  trilling  notes  of  a  bird;  the  sun  is  just  rising,  casting  his' golden  hues  upon 
the  dew-spangled  leaves  of  the  grass  and  shrubs,  and  making  them  glitter  with  a  thousand 
different  colors.  Ah  I  I  say  to  myself,  just  such  a  morning  a  century  ago  the  provincial 
congress  met  in  Philadelphia  to  shape  the  destinies  of  a  mighty  nation. 

Letting  my  thoughts  drift  back,  I  find  myself  in  the  old  Faneuil  Hall.  I  see  there  the 
men  whom  the  colonies  have  chosen  to  represent  them  in  this  all-important  move.  At  a 
table  just  before  the  rostrum  sits  Thomas  Jefferson,  his  quill  pen  moving  rapidly  across  the 
paper  spread  before  him;  in  the  speaker’s  chair  I  see  John  Hancock;  among  the  other  mem¬ 
bers  are  John  Adams,  Benjamin  Franklin,  Samuel  Chase  and  many  others  whose  names  have 
been  handed  down  as  household  words  throughout  all  America. 

The  document  is  ready,  The  men  come  up  one  after  another  as  their  names  are 
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called  and  affix  their  signatures  to  the  Declaration  which  has  made  many  vital  changes  in 
the  history  of  the  world.  They  are  all  through ;  some  one  carries  the  good  news  up  above 
and  soon  the  great  Liberty  Bell  is  sending  its  strong,  brazen  voice  upon  the  cool  clear  air, 
announcing  to  the  world  that  America  no  longer  bows  under  the  yoke  of  tyranny  and 
oppression. 

My  thoughts  wander  again,  And  this  time  I  find  myself  in  an  upper  room  of  an  old 
colonial  mansion.  On  the  table  in  the  center  of  the  room  are  scattered  papers  and  maps  of 
every  description. 

In  a  large  arm  chair  before  the  open  fire,  his  sheathed  sword  between  his  knees,  his 
deep  eyes  looking  straight  into  the  fire,  sits  a  tall,  handsome  man.  His  face  is  grander  than 
any  sculptor  ever  wrought  in  marble.  America  seems  safe  under  the  protection  of  such  a 
man.  Could  the  half-starved,  barefooted  soldiers  have  seen  his  face  at  that  moment  their 
fears  would  have  departed.  These  brave,  liberty-loving  patriots  should  have  known  that 
under  the  leadership  of  this  man,  there  was  no  such  thing  as  defeat.  For  this  big-hearted 
man,  one  whom  men  looked  up  to,  whom  they  admired,  was  no  other  than  Geo.  Washington. 

Again  my  mind  wanders  and  I  find  myself  at  the  gates  of  Yorktown.  All  is  bustle 
and  confusion.  Soldiers  are  standing  in  groups  relating  their  adventures.  Soon  the  red- 
coated  regiments  of  the  British  army  march  forth  and  ground  their  arms.  Cornwallis  has 
surrendered.  The  long  war  is  ended.  America  is  free ! 

Still  again  my  mind  carries  me  along.  This  time  I  find  myself  at  the  present  day.  I 
look  and  lo!  instead  of  thirteen  ragged  states  on  the  borders  of  the  Atlantic,  I  see  a  great 
republic,  stretching  from  ocean  to  ocean  and  from  the  land  of  flowers  and  sunshine  to  the 
land  of  snow  and  ice.  I  see  the  star-spangled  banner  as  it  waves  over  Morro  Castle ;  I  hear 
the  proclamations  of  an  American  president  read  and  obeyed  in  Puerto  Rico;  I  cast  my  eyes 
across  the  untroubled  waters  of  the  mighty  Pacific  and  in  the  far  off  Phillipines,  I  see  Old 
Glory  waving  at  the  very  portals  of  the  Orient;  I  see  a  blue-coated  soldier  leaping  upon  the 
walls  of  Pekin,  in  front  of  the  combined  forces  of  the  civilized  world  ;  I  seek  a  solution  to 
this  problem,  this  great  transition  from  a  few  weak  colonies  to  a  mighty  nation,  and  I  find  it 
in  the  words  Where  there  is  unity  there  is  strength.” 


Monier  flits  anh  ©tberwise 


Hicks  says  Mr.  Rome  is  the  “beatingest”  man  he  ever  saw. 

■j* 

Prof,  (on  English  class)— The  Minister,  Mr.  Owen,  is  a  very  tall  man,  what  is  the 
construction  of  Mr.  Owen? 

Fleming  He  is  a  very  tall  man. 

■j* 

Major — Why  don’t  you  study,  Meares? 

Meares  —  I  do. 

Major — Well,  if  I  were  you  I’d  be  ashamed  to  tell  it. 

S 

Prof.  Hume  (on  English)  -Name  some  King  in  ancient  history,  Wright. 

Wright  (novel  fiend) — Old  King  Brady  is  the  only  one  I  know  of. 

■j* 

Bugger  Bear 

Agent  for  Rubber  Collar  Co. 
and 

Garfield  Chewing  Gum  Co. 

j* 

Oxen  and  wainropes  cannot  hold  them  together.  Hobgood  and  Horner  boys. 
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“The  last  thing  I  sent  the  Oxonian,”  said  J.,  “was  accepted  immediately.” 
“What!”  cried  M,  in  astonishment,  “what  was  it?” 

“A  check  for  annual  subscription.” 

■j* 


A — What  do  you  think  of  my  latest  story? 

W — Splendid!  The  villian  is  admirably  portrayed. 

stolen. 


j* 


The  very  words  he  utters  are 


H.  M.  S.  cadet — Your  face  will  be  your  fortune. 

Oxford  girl — Yes,  maybe,  and  your  cheek  will  be  yours. 

Maj. — Gregory,  how  many  bones  are  there  in  the  human  head? 
Gregory — Wait  a  minute,  Major,  I  have  them  in  my  head. 

■jt 


G.  — I  didn’t  see  anything  funny  in  the  story  that  fellow  just.  Why  did  you  laugh  at 

it  so? 

H.  — Do  you  know  who  he  is? 

G.  — No.  Who  is  he? 

H.  — Why  he’s  the  Major. 

■j* 

NAMED  ROME. 


Little  Catherine  Horner,  age  three  years,  was  talking  to  her  mother. 
M — What  is  your  name,  little  sweetheart? 

C. — When  I’se  good  its  Catherine,  when  I’se  bad  its  Rome. 


j* 


Who  as  they  sung  would  take  the  prison’d  soul  and  lap  it  in  elysium. 

The  Horner  Quartette. 


•A* 


When  happy  lovers  meet 

In  some  lone  spot,  where  not  a  sound  is  heard 
Save  their  own  sighs  or  the  unequal  beat 
Of  their  young  hearts  to  tender  wishes  stirr’d 
As  hand  seeks  hand  and  meeting  glances  tell 
The  unuttered  tale  of  love  too  sweetly  well. 


J  Miss  O.  i 
I  Capt.  P.  \ 

■j* 

All  the  world’s  a  stage, 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players; 
******* 

And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 

Bill  Fenner  in : 

“  Fisherman’s  Luck.” 
“  Merry  Milkmaid.” 

“  Horner  Minstrels.” 

O  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder’s  mouth! 

Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world.— Stuart  Lewis. 

■jt 

Dire  was  the  clang  of  plates  and  knives  and  forks, 

That  merciless  fell,  like  tomahawks,  to  work.— Mess  Hall  .Scene. 

■j* 

Famished  people  must  be  slowly  nurs’d 
And  fed  by  spoonsful,  else  they  always  burst. 

“  Pig  ”  Sherrod. 
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A  man  convinced  against  his  will 
Is  of  the  same  opinion  still. 

Wimbish. 

He  trudged  along  unknowing  what  he  sought, 

And  whistled  as  he  went  for  want  of  thought. 

Gayle. 

It  must  have  been  a  fearful  pang  that  wrung  a  groan  from  him. — Hicks. 

■j* 

With  just  enough  of  learning  to  misquote. — Woodard. 

j* 

He  learned  the  art  of  riding,  fencing,  gunnery, 

And  how  to  scale  a  fortress  or  a  nunnery  (seminary). 

Farthing  and  Autry. 

S 

’Tis  curiosity — who  hath  not  felt 
Its  spirit,  and  at  its  altar  knelt? 

John  Wood. 

None  but  thy  self  can  be  thy  parallel. — Francis  Cox. 

■j* 

Longings  sublime  and  aspirations  high. — Pierre  Holmes. 

■j* 

But  then  his  face 

So  lovely,  yet  so  arch,  so  full  of  mirth, 

The  overflowing  of  an  innocent  heart. 

Theo.  Cheshire. 

Thou  art  beautiful,  young  lady, 

But  I  need  not  tell  yoii  this, 

For  few  have  borne  unconsciously 
The  spell  of  loveliness. 

Miss  A.  C. 

Lo !  many  a  lad  returns  frcm  school, 

A  Latin,  Greek  and  Hebrew  fool; 

'  In  arts  and  knowledge  still  a  block, 

Tho’  deeply  skilled  in  hie,  haec,  hoc. 

Junior  Latin  Class. 

The  helpless  look  of  blooming  infancy. — Pemberton. 

j* 

Rare  compound  of  oddity,  frolic  and  fun, 

Who  relished  a  joke  and  rejoiced  in  a  pun. 

Dave  Connor. 


jt 

Be  silent  always,  when  you  doubt  your  sense, 

And  speak,  though  sure,  with  seeming  diffidence. 

Welsh. 

Simon  (answering  report)— Major,  my  report  is  incorrect.  What  am  I  reported  for.' 

Sherrod  (in  a  love  letter) — To  one  I  once  thought  true.  I  have  learned  concerning 
your  perfidity  (perfidy). 
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Why  are  so  many  absent  today? 
Why  are  they  on  the  sick  list? 


And  to  this  the  quick  reply 
Today  we  have  synopsis. 


McAden  (well  satisfied  with  himself) — I  wonder  if  my  looks  will  change  when  I  grow  up:' 
Pemberton — You’ll  be  lucky  if  they  do. 


Mr.  William  Hicks  has  joined  the  Athletic  Association. 

McDowell  Roach  has  added  a  new  stick  to  his  collection. 

Rob  Lassiter,  U.  N.  C.,  came  over  to  spend  the  holidays. 

Maj.  Montgomery  was  sick  during  the  holidays  but  is  out  again. 

Spring  track  work  still  goes  on  daily  in  preparation  for  field  day. 

Brent  S.  Drane,  U.  N.  C.,  was  in  Oxford  during  the  Easter  holidays. 

Harry  Hill  says  he  intends  to  take  a  trip  home  in  June,  if  not  sooner.. 

Quite  a  number  of  the  cadets  spent  the  few  days  of  vacation  at  their  homes. 

Cadet  Woodruff  went  to  Greensboro  in  March  to  spend  a  few  days  with  his  parents. 

Sergt.  Armstrong  went  to  Wilmington  before  Easter  on  account  of  the  illness  of  his 

sister. 

The  corps  came  out  in  Khaki  uniforms  on  Easter  for  the  first  time.  The  suits  are 
beauties. 

Cadet  Howard  Merry  has  returned  to  resume  his  studies,  having  recovered  from  his 
attack  of  pneumonia. 

The  editors  have  been  living  easy  for  the  past  week  on  the  Easter  boxes  of  quite  a 
number  of  the  cadets. 

Col.  J.  C.  Horner  went  to  Durham  March  the  twenty-third  to  see  the  baseball  game 
between  Horner  and  Trinity. 

Cadet  Goddard,  like  a  true  son  of  old  Erin,  came  cut  on  St.  Patrick’s  day  decked  with 
a  shamrock  and  green  ribbons. 

Mark  March  the  ninth  down  in  your  diaries  as  a  red  letter  day.  Roach  had  his  hair 
cut  for  the  first  time  since  September. 

Maj.  Montgomery  returned  from  Durham  a  few  weeks  ago,  wearing  a  happy  smile  and 
an  Elk  badge.  The  Major  is  also  a  member  of  the  “  Buffaloes.” 

All  fool’s  day  passed  off  quietly  at  Horner’s,  though  we  hear  from  Converse  College 
that  the  fairies  were  out  in  force  in  their  midnight  revels,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the 
faculty. 
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The  game  between  A.  and  M.  and  Horner  has  been  postponed  twice  on  account  of 
ram.  The  next  dry  season  that  comes  we  will  arrange  a  game  with  A.  and  M.  and  we  will 
have  rain. 

Mr.  Mcllhenny,  of  Staunton,  Va.,  superintendent  and  organizer  of  branches  of  the  Y. 
M.  C.  A.,  was  in  the  city  several  days  ago.  He  intended  to  address  the  cadets  at  night  but 

was  called  home  by  a  telegram. 

* 

Coach  Will  Fenner,  a  baseball  player  of  well-known  reputation  in  the  State,  arrived  in 
March  to  take  charge  of  the  team.  Mr.  Fenner  is  an  authority  on  baseball  and  will  select  a 
team  for  Homer  that  will  make  the  other  schools  hustle  for  the  State  championship. 

Rt.  Rev.  J.  M.  Horner,  Bishop  of  the  diocese  of  Asheville,  and  former  co-principal  of 
H.  M.  S.,  left  in  March  for  Asheville  to  resume  his  work.  Mr.  June  had  been  taking  a 
vacation  of  several  months  to  regain  his  health  which  was  impaired  by  a  case  of  appendicitis. 
We  regret  his  having  to  leave  and  hope  to  have  him  with  us  again  before  commencement. 


Iborner  vs.  B.  anb  fllb. 


First  Inning. — Horner  goes  to  the  bat.  Cheshire  gets  out  on  a  fly  knocked  to  r.  f. 
Emerson  reaches  ist  on  a  fly  and  steals  2nd.  Connor  bunts  and  gets  out  on  1st,  Emerson 
goes  to  3rd.  Pritchard  fans.  Cochran  hits  fly  to  Emerson  and  is  out.  Asbury  hits  ball  to 
1.  f.  and  steals  2nd.  Bonitz  strikes  out  and  Asbury  goes  to  3rd,  and  comes  home  on  a  passed 
ball.  Pate  hits  to  ist  and  she  side  is  out. 

Second  Inning. — Philips  is  put  out  on  ist.  McAden  fans.  Hodges  gets  a  hit  by  2nd. 
Hill  hits  fly  to  2nd  and  is  put  out.  Ross  hits  to  short  and  gets  to  ist;  steals  to  2nd.  Heath 
fans.  Allen  hits  a  fly  to  r.  f.  and  on  a  wild  throw  he  and  Ross  score.  Welch  and  Milter 
die  on  ist. 

Third  Inning. — Edmundson  gets  a  single  over  s.  s.  and  steals  2nd.  Cheshire  sacri¬ 
fices,  while  Edmundson  goes  to  third.  Emerson  hits  a  three-bagger.  Edmundson  scores. 
Pritchard  hits  over  s.  s.  Emerson  comes  home.  Pritchard  steals  2nd.  Philips  hits  to  1.  f. 
Pritchard  tries  to  make  home  but  is  thrown  out  at  the  plate.  Cochran  hits  to  Cheshire  and 
is  safe  at  ist;  steals  to  2nd.  Asbury  hits  to  s.  s.  Cochran  dies  on  2nd.  Bonit.s  hits  to 
pitcher  and  Asbury  is  put  out  on  2nd.  Pate  hits  to  s.  s.  and  is  thrown  out  at  ist. 

Fourth  Inning. — McAden  hits  to  s.  s.  and  gets  to  ist  on  an  error  by  first  baseman. 
McAden  tries  to  steal  2nd  but  is  thrown  out.  Hodges  knocks  a  foul  by  third  and  is  caught 
out.  Hill  knocks  a  fly  to  r.  f.  who  holds  the  ball.  Ross  knocks  to  pitcher  and  is  thrown  out 
on  ist.  Heath  knocks  to  s.  s.  and  is  thrown  out  on  ist.  Allen  knocks  a  fly  to  s.  s,  who 

holds  it. 

Fifth  Inning.  — Edmundson  hits  to  1.  f.  Cheshire  gets  a  single  over  2nd;  tries  to 
steal  2nd  but  is  thrown  out.  Emerson  knocks  a  foul  which  is  caught  by  catcher.  Welch 
hits  a  foul  and  Connor  catches  it.  Miller  hits  to  ist  and  is  put  out.  Cochran  bunts  and  is 


thrown  out  on  ist. 

Sixth  Inning. — Pritchard  bunts  and  is  thrown  out  on  ist.  Connor  hits  a  fly  to  2nd 
who  holds  it.  Philips  hits  to  s.  s.  and  gets  to  ist  on  error.  McAden  gets  out  on  foul  caught 
by  catcher.  Asbury  gets  a  single  over  ist.  Bonitz  hits  to  s.  s.  who  throws  to  2nd  and 
Asbury  is  put  out.  Bonitz  steals  2ud.  Pate  hits  safe  to  1.  f.  Bonitz  goes  to  3rd.  Ross  hits 
fly  to  Cheshire.  Cheshire  throws  to  ist  getting  Pate  off  base. 

Senenth  Inning.— Hodges  gets  a  hit  to  1.  f.  Hill  knocks  a  two-bagger.  Hodges  put 
out  between  3d  and  home.  Edmundson  is  thrown  out  at  ist,  Hill  is  thrown  out  at  3rd. 
Heath  gets  to  ist.  Allen  hits  to  r.  f.,  while  Heath  goes  to  3rd.  Allen  steals  2nd.  Welch 
gets  a  hit  to  r.  f.,  while  Heath  comes  home.  Welch  steals  2nd.  Allen  advances  to  3rd. 
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Miller  knocks  a  fly  to  ist  which  is  caught.  Cochran  hits  to  2nd,  while  Allen  goes  home. 
Cochran  steals  2nd.  Asbury  hits  to  3rd  and  goes  to  ist,  while  Allen  comes  home.  Bonitz 
gets  out  on  ist. 

Eighth  Inning. — Cheshire  hits  to  pitcher  and  is  thrown  out  at  ist.  Emerson  dies  on 
ist.  Pritchard  knocks  to  1.  f.  and  is  out,  Pate,  hit  by  pitcher,  takes  his  base;  steals  2nd, 
then  3rd  on  passed  ball.  Ross  gets  his  base  on  balls  and  steals  2nd.  Heath  hits  a  fly  to 
Emerson,  who  catches  it  and  also  puts  out  Ross. 

Ninth  Inning. — Connor  gets  a  hit  in  r.  f.  and  reaches  ist.  Philips  knocks  a  fly  to  s.  s. 
and  is  out.  Connor  steals  2nd.  McAden  knocks  a  single.  Connor  comes  home,  while 
McAden  goes  to  2nd.  Hodges  takes  ist  on  single  while  McAden  goes  to  third.  Hodges 
tries  to  steal  2nd  and  is  put  out,  McAden  comes  home  while  Hill  hits  a  single  and  gets  2nd 
on  an  error.  Edmundson  hits  to  s.  s.  and  is  thrown  out  on  ist. 

Score — Horner,  4;  A.  and  M.  C.,  5.  Umpire — Devin.  Time — 1:42. 

W.  S.  Roulhac,  Reporter. 

H  Sono  of  the  pamlico 


BY  NERRAW. 


Where  the  turbid,  restless  waters, 
Rush  down  to  meet  the  sea, 

With  an  ever  steady  flow; 

The  waters  sing  a  carol 

Of  its  course  unchecked  and  free, 

And  legends  of  the  ancient  Pamlico 

The  wind  lilts  through  the  rushes, 
You  hear  the  whistles  blow, 

Of  the  busy  river  steamers, 

Along  the  Pamlico. 

The  woods  are  clothed  for  summer, 
The  birds  are  singing  low; 

’Tis  a  happy  life  they  live. 

Along  the  Pamlico. 

O  river  of  the  Indian  name, 

We  ever  try  to  show 
That  life  is  never  lovelier  than 
Down  ’round  the  Pamlico. 


Successful  Hlumut 


HORNER  BOYS— FACULTY  OF  1899  AND  1990. 

Mr.  H.  G.  Shirley,  ex-commandant  of  H.  M.  S.,  is  a  government  civil  engineer 
stationed  at  Washington,  D.  C. 

Burton  Craige  took  the  law  course  at  U.  N.  C.,  was  president  of  the  class  and  passed 
the  examinations  with  high  honors.  Mr.  £raige  was  a  student  here  in  the  early  nineties, 
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captain  of  a  company,  and  a  faculty  member  last  year.  He  has  located  in  Salisbury.  The 
Horner  boys  extend  congratulations  and  wish  Mr.  Craige  success  in  his  chosen  profession. 

Mr.  Ed.  B.  Kenna.  editor  of  the  Oxonian  last  year,  is  taking  the  law  course  at  the 
University  of  West  Virginia. 

Mr.  Jesse  M.  Oldham  is  in  the  insurance  business  in  Charlotte,  N.  C. 

OLD  HORNER  BOYS. 

In  the  Legislature  Horner  is  represented  by:  F.  D.  Winston,  H.  W.  Stubbs.  F.  L. 
Carr,  Thos.  Warren,  Fletcher  Parker. 

Brent  S.  Drane.  ex-editor  of  the  Oxonian,  has  been  elected  editor-in-chief  of  the  U.  N. 
C.  “  Yackity  Yack.”  Horner  boys  get  whatever  they  try  for. 

A.  L.  Cox,  captain  of  “C”  Co.  last  year  was  unanimously  elected  president  of  the 
Freshman  class  at  U.  N.  C.  this  year. 

Mr.  McRae,  a  professor  at  H.  M.  S.  four  or  five  years  ago,  is  in  China  making  a  study 
of  the  Chinese  language. 

Dr.  Joshua  Tayloe  an  old  Horner  boy  is  practicing  medicine  at  Washington,  N.  C.  He 
is  smallpox  inspector  of  the  State;  which  position  he  has  held  for  several  years. 


PUBLSStiERS’  NOTES. 

Prof.  Fowler  informs  us  that  his  article  for  the  Oxonian  this  month  will  be  delayed 
till  the  May  edition  owing  to  having  charge  of  the  minstrels  and  being  rushed  with  the  busi¬ 
ness  connected  with  it. 

Subscribers’  addresses  will  be  changed  just  as  often  as  desired.  Thirty  days  notice 
should  be  given  the  editors.  Remember  this  magazine  is  published  every  month  of  the 

school  year. 

We  have  arranged  for  a  series  of  three  strong  articles  by  men  who  are  well  posted  on 
the  subjects  on  which  they  will  treat.  The  first  to  appear  next  month. 


FROM  THE  EXCHANGES. 


May  I  print  a  kiss  on  your  cheek  I  asked, 

She  nodded  sweet  permission 

So  we  went  to  press  and  I  rather  guess, 

I  printed  a  large  edition. 

— Western  Magazine. 

j* 

Said  the  whiskered  “med”, 

To  the  fair  co-ed 
“I’m  like  a  ship  at  sea, 

Exams  are  near 
And  much  I  fear, 

I  will  unlucky  be.” 

Then  murmured  she, 

“A  shore  I’ll  be 

Come  rest  the  journey  o’er.” 

Then  darkness  fell, 

And  all  was  well, 

For  the  ship  had  hugged  the  shore. 

— Red  and  Blue. 

Mary  had  a  little  lamp, 

A  jealous  lamp  no  doubt, 

For  as  Mary’s  beau  went  in 
The  lamp,  you  see,  went  ou£. 

— Wake  Forest  Student* 


i4 


THE  OXONIAN. 


IRcvtcw  of  TIbe  fSIYujasmcs 


The  State  Normal  Magazine  is  a  well-bound,  well-edited  magazine.  While  the  articles 
are  written  mainly  for  the  teaching  fraternity,  they  contain  good  sound  thought.  Daisy 
Allen  writes  a  strong,  forceful  editorial  on  “The  College  Magazine”  which  all  college  editors 
should  read  and  profit  by. 

The  Alpha  is  a  neat  little  leaflet,  published  by  the  School  of  Visitation,  Frederick,  Md. 
The  editors  stick  too  closely  to  the  serious  side  of  life. 

Among  the  exchanges  received  are,  The  Academy,  The  Wake  Forest  Student,  The 
Gunston  Echo,  The  University  Magazine,  The  New  England  Magazine,  The  Sentinel,  The 
Bugle,  Reveille,  and  University  of  Tennessee  Record. 

The  April  McClure’s  lacks  its  usual  freshness  and  vivid  short  stories  which  have  always 
characterized  the  magazine.  The  chief  article  is  the  “Disbanding  of  the  Confederate 
Armies,  ”  by  Ida  M.  Tarbell  which  is  well  illustrated. 

The  junior  M.unsey  and  Puritan  appear  combined,  much  enlarged  and  contains  two  or 
three  interesting  articles.  Among  them  are:  “What  New  York  Spends  for  Charity,”  “From 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh  to  the  Tobacco  Trust.” 

Everybody’s  Magazine  for  March  continues  the  interesting  serial,  “Joscelyn  Cheshire,” 
a  story  of  the  Revolution  which  centers  around  Hillsboro.  “The  Outlaw,”  an  animal  story, 
is  a  prominent  feature  of  the  number.  Bird  S.  Coler,  Comptroller  of  New  York  City,  writes 
an  article,  “The  Government  of  a  Great  City.” 

The  Semi-Annual  of  Hollins  Institute  is  decidedly  the  best  edited  college  publication 
that  we  have  received.  “The  Reveries  Suggested  by  Tennyson’s  Idyll  Guinevere”  is  remark¬ 
ably  well  expressed.  Mrs.  Humphy  Ward’s  “Eleanor”  is  interestingly  reviewed  and  there 
is  a  striking  comparison  between  Mary  Johnston  and  Fenimore  Cooper.  We  welcome  the 
Semi-Annual  to  our  table  as  the  literary  gem  of  the  college  magazines. 

Editorial. 


Since  the  last  edition  of  the  Oxonian  some  readers  have  deemed  it 
In  £e*ard  to  their  privilege  to  criticise  the  arrangement  of  the  March  number.  Now 

Grit-iGism.  the  arrangement  of  the  number  was  Intentional.  For  years  the  order  of 

the  contributions  has  been  classified  in  the  same  way.  The  Oxonian  is 
following  no  set  rules  as  to  adjustment;  it  is  trying  to  keep  out  of  the  ruts  in  which  other 
college  and  school  journals  are  run.  The  poems  of  the  last  issue  were  all  in  one  department 
instead  of  being  sandwiched  between  stories  and  other  matter.  It  was  tried  as  something 
new,  an  experiment.  We  are  satisfied  with  it.  We  wish  to  state  that  good  sound  advice  will 
be  gladly  accepted  and  appreciated  but  the  criticisms  of  incompetent  judges  we  can  get 
along  without. 

The  college  magazines  of  today  need  elevation.  It  should  not  be  a 
The  Gollege  book  of  uninteresting  material  as  is  the  case  with  the  majority  of  maga- 

Magazine.  zines  in  the  State.  There  is  no  college  magazine  in  North  Carolina  that 

would  withstand  even  a  careless  criticism  of  a  competent  critic.  The 
debates  and  essays  used  as  material  are  mere  space-fillers,  dry,  uninteresting  and  loosely 
constructed.  The  greatest  part  of  the  school  and  college  publications  have  deteriorated  so 
that  they  contain  almost  nothing  to  interest  even  the  old  students.  The  school  and  college 
magazines  should  contain  articles  that  are  equally  entertaining  to  both  students  and  outsiders, 
and  it  will  be  easy  to  obtain  contributions  of  that  kind.  Why  do  the  editors  rush  in  material 
just  to  fill  the  required  number  of  pages?  Why  not  cut  down  the  size  of  their  book  or  delay 
the  date  of  publication  until  suitable  matter  may  be  secured?  It  is  the  writer’s  hope  that 
there  be  a  reorganization  among  the  vState  magazines  and  that  they  raise  the  standard  higher 
than  heretofore.  The  editor  will  attempt  to  make  it  the  policy  of  the  Oxonian  that  quality 
not  quantity  shall  be  the  scale  on  which  our  contributions  shall  be  weighed. 
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SOUTHERN  RAILWAY 


The  Standard  Railway  of  the  South 

The  Direct  Line  to  all  Points. 

TEXAS, 


CALIFORNIA, 

FLORIDA, 


CUBA  AND 


PORTO  RICO. 


Strictly  FIRST-CLASS  Equipment  on  Through  and 
Local  trains;  Pullman  Palace  Cars  on  all  night  trains: 
Fast  and  Safe  Schedules. 

Travel  by  the  Southern  and  you  are  assured  a 
Safe,  Comfortable  and  Expeditious  Journey. 

APPLY  TO  TICKET  AGENTS  FOR  TIME  TABLES  RATES 
AND  GENERAL  INFORMATION  OR  ADDRESS 

R.  L.  VERNON,  T.  p.  A.,  F.  R.  DARBY,  c.  p&Ta., 
Charlotte,  N.  C.  Asheville,  N.  C. 

No  Trouble  to  Answer  Questions. 


F.  S.  CANNON,  J.  M.  CULP,  W.  A.  TURK, 
3d  V.P.&  G.  M.  Traf.  Man.  G.  P.  A. 

Washington,  D.  C. 
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Corner 
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Militant  tfehed, 

'flxfcrd,  %  'C. 


Founded  1851  by  James  H.  Horner,  M.  A.,  LL.  D. 


Fifty-first  Year  Begins  Sept.  3, 1901. 


j|^OR  SEVERAL  YEARS  the  school  |has  been  unable 
JJ  to  admit  all  applicants,  and  many  have  been  turned 
away  the  present  year.  Architect  is  now  drawing  plans  for 
an  addition  to  the  barracks  of  sixteen  rooms  for  two  boys 
only.  Now  is  the  time  to  make  engagements  for  the  Fall 
term. 

For  particulars  address  the  principal, 

J.  C.  Horner. 
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A  Society  Wedding 

Miss  Eloise  Kent,  oe  Fond  du  Lac, 
Weds  Professor  Jerome  C.  Horner. 
A  Reception  Tendered  the  Bridal 
Party  at  the  Home  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  L.  H.  Clark. 

Copied  from  the  Fond  du  Lac  Com¬ 
monwealth,  September  26 : 

“A  pretty  wedding,”  was  the  verdict 
of  all  who  attended  the  Horner-Kent 
nuptials  at  St.  Paul’s  Cathedral,  Wednes¬ 
day  evening.  It  was  indeed  a  pretty 
wedding;  and  marks  an  epoch  in  the  so¬ 
ciety  events  of  the  season.  The  church 
was  well  filled,  as  the  bridal  party 
marched  up  the  aisle  to  the  sound  of 
Lohengrin’s  “Wedding  March.”  The 
bride  was  attended  by  Miss  Adda  Eld- 
redge,  who  acted  as  maid  of  honor,  and 
carried  pink  asters,  and  by  two  brides¬ 
maids,  Miss  Amy  Clark,  of  the  Milwau¬ 
kee  Normal  School,  and  Miss  Clara  Die¬ 
ter,  of  Milwaukee,  carrying  white  asters. 
She  was  attired  in  a  wedding  gown  of 
white  crepe  de  Chine,  trimmed  with 
Duchesse  lace,  and  carried  a  prayer  book. 

The  ceremony  was  performed  by 
Bishop  J.  M.  Horner,  of  the  diocese  of 
Asheville,  N.  C.,  a  brother  of  the  groom, 
and  by  Bishop  Charles  C.  Grafton. 
Judge  A.  W.  Graham,  of  Oxford,  N.  C., 
a  brother-in-law  of  the  groom,  acted  as 
best  man. 

After  the  ceremony  a  reception  was 
held  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  H. 
Clark,  about  fifty  guests  being  present. 
The  Clark  home  was  beautifully  trimmed 
with  flowers  for  the  occasion,  the  parlors 
being  draped  with  wax  berries,  Virginia 
creeper,  and  ferns.  A  wedding  supper 
was  served  in  the  dining  room,  which 
was  a  mass  of  white  and  pink  asters,  wax 
berries,  and  other  flowers.  Punch  was 
also  served.  Madame  Carrington-Lewys, 
Mr.  Emlyn  Lewys,  and  Miss  Mary  Car¬ 
rington  were  present  and  rendered  a 
number  of  musical  selections. 


Miss  Eloise  Kent  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  young  ladies  of  this  city,  and  a 
leader  in  society  circles.  She  is  an  ac¬ 
complished  artist  with  pencial  and  brush, 
having  studied  in  some  of  the  best  insti¬ 
tutions  the  country  affords.  She  was 
teacher  of  drawing  in  the  Fond  du  Lac 
High  School  for  a  year,  and  has  since 
been  engaged  as  teacher  of  art  at  Dur¬ 
ham,  N.  C. 

Professor  Jerome  C.  Horner,  the 
groom,  is  one  of  the  finest  and  best  edu¬ 
cators  in  the  South.  He  is  a  son  of  J.  H. 
Horner,  the  founder  of  the  Horner  Mili¬ 
tary  School.  The  school  was  founded 
some  fifty  years  ago,  and  has  a  wide¬ 
spread  fame  throughout  the  South. 
Upon  the  death  of  the  founder,  Professor 
J.  C.  Horner  became  the  principal  of  the 
school,  and  under  his  able  direction  it 
has  increased  in  size  and  standing. 

After  the  reception  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hor¬ 
ner  left  for  Oxford,  N.  C.,  their  future 
home,  accompanied  by  Judge  A.  W.  Gra¬ 
ham.  Bishop  and  Mrs.  J.  M.  Horner 
started  this  morning  for  San  Francisco, 
where  Bishop  Horner  is  a  delegate  to  the 
triennial  General  Convention  of  the  Epis¬ 
copal  Church. 


Reception  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  C.  Horner 

The  Principal  of  the  school,  Mr.  J.  C. 
Horner,  brought  into  our  midst  his 
charming  and  fascinating  bride,  Monday, 
October  first.  The  wedding  had  been 
celebrated  in  Fond  du  Lac,  Wis.,  the 
home  of  the  bride,  on  September  25th. 
The  bride  was  welcomed  to  her  new 
home  by  the  assembled  Horner  connec¬ 
tion,  together  with  the  school  faculty,  and 
presented  to  the  student  body  and  many 
friends  in  Oxford,  Tuesday,  October  2d, 
at  a  reception  given  by  Mrs.  J.  H. 
Horner,  mother  of  the  groom.  From 
8  to  12  the  home  of  Mrs.  Horner  pre¬ 
sented  a  bright  and  animated  appear¬ 
ance  ;  the  continuous  flow  of  elegantly 
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gowned  women  and  distinguished  look¬ 
ing  men,  gave  us  new  impressions  of 
Oxford  society,  from  those  taken  from 
any  previous  point  of  view. 

The  guests  were  first  welcomed  into 
the  spacious  and  brilliant  halls  by  Miss 
Kate  Murchison,  only  daughter  of  Mr. 
Horner,  and  her  cousin,  Miss  Gertrude 
Winston,  accompanied  by  Masters  James 
Horner  and  Henry  Cooper.  Returning 
from  the  cloak  room  they  were  greeted 
by  Mrs.  R.  W.  Winston,  of  Durham,  and 
Messrs.  Thomas  Hume,  Jr.,  and  Stephen 
Anderson. 

Judge  A.  W.  Graham  then  ushered 
them  into  the  presence  of  the  receiving 
party,  Mrs.  J.  H.  Horner,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Horner,  the  Rev.  and  Mrs.  T.  W. 
Moore,  of  West  Palm  Beach,  Florida, 
and  Miss  Horner,  sister  of  the  groom. 

The  bride,  attired  in  white  crepe  de 
Chine,  with  decorations  of  Duchesse  lace 
and  pearls,  won  all  hearts  with  gracious 
smiles  and  winsome  manner.  The  groom 
looked  more  than  happy  amidst  the 
hearty  congratulations  of  old  friends,  and 
cadets  wondered  if  the  beaming  face 
could  ever  again  take  on  the  austere  ex¬ 
pression  that  had  kept  guard  in  class 
room. 

Leaving  the  reception  hall  the  guests 
were  met  by  the  genial  face  of  Col.  H.  G. 
Cooper  and  led  into  the  salon,  presided 
over  by  Mrs.  A.  W.  Graham,  and  Miss 
Epes,  of  Blackstone,  Va.,  assisted  by 
Miss  Graham  and  Mr.  L.  S.  Epes.  De¬ 
corations  of  purple  and  gold  lent  a  charm 
to  the  scene,  and  merry  were  the  hearts  of 
old  Horner  boys  and  young  cadets  over 
salads  and  coffee.  Under  the  gracious 
presence  of  Mrs.  R.  C.  Strong,  of  Ral¬ 
eigh,  reigned  the  witching  Miss  Alice 
Graham,  beside  the  Commandant,  Major 
Montgomery,  serving  ices,  bon-bons,  etc 
“’Tis  strange,  but  true:  stranger  than  fic¬ 
tion”— -Major  Montgomery  dispensing 
sweets  to  Horner  boys!  Then  we  said 
within  ourselves,  “’Tis  now  the  witching 
time  of  night” — and  asked  for  more 
sweets. 

The  air,  made  vocal  by  Hollowbush’s 
band,  was  laden  with  perfume  of  sweet 
flowers,  and  added  a  charm  to  the  gayety 


of  the  happy  occasion.  Truly  an  even¬ 
ing  of  purple  and  gold,  Horner  School 
colors.  And  the  iron  tongue  of  mid¬ 
night  tolled  the  call  to  quarters. 

The  receiving  party  then  gathered 
around  the  happy  bride  and  swept  her, 
proud  Queen,  to  reign  over  the  bride’s 
cake  and  refresh  the  friends  who  had 
served  her  best. 


Happiness — The  True  Worth  of  Edu¬ 
cation 

In  his  recent  address  before  the  cadets, 
Dr.  Smith,  of  Davidson  College,  pre¬ 
sented  most  ably  the  arguments  for  edu¬ 
cation  from  the  world’s  practical  point  of 
view,  its  utility  for  dollar  gaining;  but 
there  is  something  nobler  than  the  accu¬ 
mulation  of  wealth,  something  grander 
than  a  business  success  which  induces  us, 
even  commands  us  to  procure  the  best 
education  that  our  circumstances  will 
permit,  and  towards  which  these  things 
are  but  the  partial  means  to  an  end. 

Consciously  or  unconsciously  all  men 
are  seeking  happiness,  pleasure  in  its  full¬ 
ness  ;  and  the  true  worth  of  education, 
underlying  all  other  phases  of  its  utility, 
is  its  ability  to  procure  this  for  man  and 
humanity.  Though,  through  human 
ignorance,  men’s  actions  may  lead  to  an 
opposite  result,  yet  they  are  primarily 
directed  towards  that  goal.  The  hermit, 
wearing  the  thorned  belt  and  dwelling  in 
the  damp  cave,  believes  that  it  will  gain 
him  ultimate  happiness;  the  criminal, 
slinking  along  in  the  shadow  to  murder 
and  rob,  thinks  to  find  happiness  in  his 
ill-gotten  gain ;  the  busy  broker  sees,  in 
his  imagination,  happiness  in  luxury  and 
wealth ;  the  philosopher,  poring  over  his 
work,  but  seeks  happiness  in  knowledge. 

Before  the  Fall  this  happiness  was 
man’s,  now  his  life  is  but  an  endless 
search  for  it ;  and  at  best  he  can  find  here 
only  a  small  portion  of  it.  The  beast 
seeks  and  finds  satisfaction  in  physical 
pleasures ;  but  man  with  his  intellect  finds 
his  portion  of  happiness  only  in  mental 
pleasures ;  absolute  happiness  or  its  cor¬ 
relative  he  cannot  realize  until  his  mental 
and  material  self  have  returned  to  their 
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respective  worlds,  and  mind  become  un¬ 
incumbered  by  body.  In  his  search  for 
happiness  man  must  cultivate  and  de¬ 
velop  his  mind  to  acquire  its  fulness. 

Placed  in  a  world  abounding  now,  as 
at  the  creation,  in  happiness,  man  finds 
himself,  to  speak  figuratively,  obeying 
the  same  laws  as  water  placed  in  a  bowl 
liberally  supplied  with  sugar.  Dissolv¬ 
ing  at  low  temperatures  but  little  of  the 
sugar,  as  the  temperature  rises  the  water 
dissolves  more  and  more ;  slightly  sweet¬ 
ish  at  low  temperatures,  it  becomes 
sweeter  and  sweeter  as  the  temperature 
increases ;  having  at  every  temperature  a 
certain  maximum  beyond  which  it  can 
dissolve  no  more,  yet  reaching,  with  a 
little  stirring,  its  maximum  sweetness  for 
that  temperature.  So,  capable  in  a  low 
state  of  mental  culture  of  appreciating 
but  little  of  the  happiness  around  him, 
man’s  appreciation  increases  as  he  be¬ 
comes  more  cultured  ;  appreciating  plea¬ 
sures  of  a  low  degree  in  ignorance,  as  his 
mind  develops  he  becomes  appreciative 
of  pleasures  of  a  higher  and  more  refined 
nature ;  though  there  is  a  maximum  fol 
every  degree  of  mental  development  be¬ 
yond  which  he  can  appreciate  no  more 
nor  higher  pleasures,  yet  getting,  with 
the  proper  effort,  the  maximum  portion 
of  happiness  he  is  capable  of  appreciating 
in  that  state  of  culture.  Education  is 
only  the  raising  of  the  degree  of  mental 
culture  so  as  to  increase  the  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  pleasures,  the  ability  to  acquire 
and  the  comprehension  of  happiness. 

Wealth,  luxury,  success,  popularity, 
and  position  bring  with  them  pleasures, 
and  are  some  of  the  ways  by  which  edu¬ 
cation  leads  towards  happiness ;  but 
these,  with  their  attendant  pleasures,  ad¬ 
versity  and  misfortune  may  sweep  away 
with  one  whisk  of  its  broom,  and  it  is 
only  the  pleasure  of  knowledge  that  is  as 
enduring  as  time.  So  let  him  who  would 
follow  successfully  the  search  of  all  men, 
seek  with  Solomon  of  old  wisdom,  for 
the  happiness  of  the  Creator  is  wisdom. 

D.  F. 


“No  name” — “Monsieur  Joseph  Greg- 
oire  de  Roulhac  Hamilton.” 


A  Query 

If  you  meet  a  person  walking 
In  city,  town,  or  village  small, 

Is  it  any  of  your  business 

Where  that  person  means  to  call  ? 

If  you  have  a  fellow-caller, 

Though  it  be  morn,  or  noon,  or  night, 
Have  you  any  business  telling 

What  there  may  reach  your  ear  or 
sight  ? 

Tell  me  that  you  think  it  is  not, 

And  I  will  you  a  blessing  owe, 

For  some  people  here  in  Oxford 

Ought  really  this  sage  truth  to  know. 

R.  B.  S. 


An  Episode 

Boys,  have  you  ever  lost  your  heart  to 
a  girl  older  than  yourself,  and  moped 
around  when  away  from  her,  looking  like 
a  little  boy  who  has  lost  his  marbles, 
wondering  if  some  other  fellow  is  there 
now  with  his  arm  where  yours  was  last 
night,  telling  her  much  better  than  you 
did  how  he  loves  her  ?  And  couldn’t  you 
remember  about  six  other  girls  he  had 
told  the  same  thing  in  the  last  year,  for¬ 
getting  the  dozen  you  had  sworn  to  love 
in  the  last  two  weeks,  for  the  rest  of  your 
life?  And  didn’t  you  call  yourself  un¬ 
pleasant  names,  and  swear  that  all  girls 
were  the  same,  and  for  your  part  you 
were  going  to  let  them  entirely  alone? 

Well,  boys,  I  am  up  against  just  that 
kind  of  game  right  now.  Deciding  the 
other  night  to  call  on  the  prettiest  girl  I 
knew,  I  recklessly  expended  fifteen  cents 
on  a  shave  and  started  home  to  dress.  I 
slicked  up  the  best  I  knew  how,  tried  to 
look  like  a  gentleman,  and  started  forth, 
determined  to  return  “With  my  shield  or 
on  it.” 

Boys,  I  have  walked  up  and  down 
Broadway  on  many  a  Saturday  night, 
but  if  I  have  ever  seen  a  fairer  creature 
in  my  life,  I  was  so  far  to  the  bad  I 
couldn’t  get  a  good  look.  She  gave  me 
one  of  those  dazzling  smiles  that  some¬ 
how  makes  my  heart  come  right  up  in 
my  throat.  She  held  out  one  of  the  soft- 
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est  little  hands  I  have  ever  felt,  and  don’t 
you  think  I  am  not  a  good  judge,  for  I 
have  held  lots  of  them  in  my  short  life. 
I  then  and  there  swore  a  deep  oath  that 
I  would  win  that  girl  if  I  had  to  move 
Heaven  and  earth  to  do  it. 

We  went  outside  and  sat  down  on  one 
of  those  rustic  benches.  About  that  time 
it  was  all  up  with  me ;  I  was  ready  and 
willing  to  die  or  do  anything  else  she 
wanted  me  to.  After  awhile  the  moon 
did  its  work  and  she  began  to  grow 
affectionate.  I  saw  at  once  the  tide 
was  running  my  way,  and  of  course  I 
wanted  to  be  accommodating.  I  took 
her  soft  little  hand  and  pressed  it  to  my 
burning  lips.  She  murmurred,  “Oh!” 
and  looked  up  at  me  through  a  pair  of 
half  closed,  dreamy  eyes  that  seemed  to 
dare  me  on. 

That  one  look  was  enough.  My  blood 
rushed  and  seethed  through  my  veins 
like  liquid  fire.  Unable  to  stand  it  longer, 
I  clasped  her  sweet  clinging  body  to  my 
heaving  bosom  and  pressed  her  lips  with 
a  mad,  burning,  passionate  kiss  that 
seemed  to  unite  our  very  souls. 

About  two  hours  later  I  pulled  myself 
together  and  started  for  home.  Boys, 
have  you  ever  felt  so  happy  that  you 
couldn’t  realize  the  misery  of  this  old 
world  we  live  in?  Well,  I  felt  just  that 
way.  I  was  walking  on  air,  and  owned 
the  earth.  Passing  a  poor  beggar,  I 
tossed  him  a  half-dollar  and  went  whist¬ 
ling  on  my  way. 

Boys,  have  you  ever  seen  the  girl  you 
worship  going  it  sweet  to  another  fellow  ? 
That  is  exactly  what  I  saw  the  next  after¬ 
noon.  It  brought  me  down  to  about 
zero. 

Well,  they  are  all  alike.  I  held  her  in 
my  arms  last  night  and  it  is  for  some  one 
else  to  do  to-night.  It  is  so  easy  to  for¬ 
get  and  so  hard  to  be  true.  They  are  not 
capable  of  the  depth  of  feeling  that  is  in 
a  man. 

I  first  decided  to  forget  her,  and  then 
it  struck  me  she  couldn’t  be  any  sweeter 
to  the  other  fellow  than  she  was  to  me. 
And,  besides,  she  may  like  me  after  all. 
“Faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady.” 

Well,  boys,  I  thought  the  whole  matter 


over  and  decided  to  let  women  alone  for 
the  time  being,  any  way.  I  didn’t  care 
to  divide  up  with  any  one.  If  I  couldn’t 
have  a  whole  loaf,  I  wanted  to  be  hungry. 

I  must  go  now,  I  am  in  a  hurry  to  get 
home.  Where  am  I  going?  To  see  the 
girl  I  was  telling  you  about. 

Scott  Reynolds. 


How  Sterling  Won 

On  one  of  those  ideal  October  after¬ 
noons,  just  cold  enough  to  be  invigorat¬ 
ing  and  windy  enough  to  blow  the  col¬ 
ored  leaves  gracefully  about  the  campus, 
the  Horner  School  football  team  was 
playing  a  practice  game  with  the 
“Scrubs.”  The  “Varsity”  was  pushing 
its  way  through  the  line  and  scattering 
the  “Scrubs”  as  the  wind  was  the  leaves, 
though  not  so  gracefully.  On  the  side 
line,  eagerly  watching  the  practice,  stood 
two  “rats,”  one  a  dark-haired,  gracefully 
athletic  youth  of  perhaps  eighteen ;  the 
other  a  frail,  studious-looking  boy  some 
two  years  younger.  These  two  had  been 
boon  companions  since  the  day  that  Don¬ 
ald  had  seen  some  old  men  imposing  on 
this  frail  little  fellow,  and,  though  a  new 
man,  had  protected  him,  a  circumstance 
which  had  brought  him  into  disfavor 
with  many  of  the  cadets. 

“Donald,  why  don’t  you  try  for  the 
team?  See  how  weak  Darnley  is  at 
right  end.  You  could  make  it  easily 
over  him” ;  and  little  Tom  Moulton 
looked  up  at  the  strong,  athletic  figure 
standing  by  him  with  an  expression  on 
his  face  that  showed  plainly  the  confi¬ 
dence  he  had  in  his  big  chum. 

“Tom,  I  have  never  cared  to  play  be¬ 
fore  ;  but  now  I  feel  that  I  would  like  to, 
and  could  play  Darnley  out  of  that  end. 
He  is  the  fellow  that  treated  you  so  badly 
at  the  first  of  the  year,  and  has  lead  most 
of  the  opposition  to  me  since.  I  believe 
that  I  will  try,  though  I  doubt  if  they 
would  give  it  to  me  even  if  I  outplayed 
him.” 

Danvers,  the  captain  of  the  team,  was 
surprised  to  have  Donald  Sterling  come 
up  to  him  the  next  afternoon  after  drill 
and  say,  “Danvers,  have  you  an  extra 
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suit?  If  it  will  not  produce  too  much 
discord  among  the  boys,  I  believe  that  I 
will  come  out  and  try  for  the  team.” 

“Yes,”  answered  Danvers,  “Come  out, 
I’ve  an  extra  suit,  and  I,  at  least,  shall  be 
glad  to  see  you.  You  have  a  chance  for 
the  team,  for  no  one  is  certain  of  his 
place  yet and  he  opened  the  locker  and 
fished  out  a  miscellaneous  assortment  of 
shoes,  dirty  clothes,  and  football  goods, 
in  which  he  managed  to  find  an  old  green 
sweater  and  a  large  pair  of  football  trou¬ 
sers. 

So  that  afternoon  Donald  went  out  and 
was  given  a  place  as  “Scrub”  end.  In 
his  first  few  afternoons  he  showed  up 
well  in  running,  breaking  interferences, 
and  tackling ;  and,  though  his  enemies 
would  not  admit  it,  in  the  courst  of  two 
weeks  there  was  a  strong  possibility  of 
his  making  the  team  over  Darnley. 

^  *  >|c  >jc  sfc  :$c  * 

It  was  Thanksgiving  eve,  the  day 
before  the  match  game  with  Norwalk 
Academy,  and  the  Athletic  Association 
had  been  called  together  in  the  Associa¬ 
tion  Hall  to  hear  the  names  of  the  men 
who  would  represent  them  on  the  mor¬ 
row. 

After  a  few  preliminary  remarks,  the 
president  turned  to  the  secretary  and 
said,  “Mr.  Secretary,  read  the  names  of 
those  whom  the  gentlemen  of  the  com¬ 
mittee  have  selected  to  represent  the 
school  in  the  to-morrow’s  game.”  All 
was  quiet  until  he  came  to  the  name  of 
the  man  chosen  to  play  the  right  end, 
then  there  was  a  very  noticeable  murmur 
of  excitement.  The  secretary  paused  a 
moment,  and  then  read,  “George  Darn- 
ley,  right  end;  Donald  Sterling, sub-end.” 
A  few  subdued  hisses  from  the  far  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  room,  and  a  sarcastic  smile  on 
the  faces  of  many,  told  the  tale ;  Sterling 
had  fallen  a  victim  to  favoritism. 

The  next  afternoon,  when  the  Horner 
team  trotted  out  on  the  field,  Sterling  was 
there  in  the  line  of  subs.,  looking  as 
cheerful  as  usual ;  and  when  Danvers 
passed  and  said,  “You  ought  not  to  be 
there,”  he  replied  with  a  smile,  “I  expect 
it  is  better  as  it  is.” 

The  captains  tossed  for  choice.  Dan¬ 


vers  won  and  chose  to  receive  the  kick. 
As  he  lined  his  men  up,  he  gave  a  wistful 
look  towards  Sterling  standing  on  the 
side  line;  but  just  then  the  referee  called, 
“Are  you  ready,  Captain  Smathers  ?  Are 
you  ready,  Captain  Danvers  ?  Play 
Ball!”  and  then  there  was  no  time  to 
think  of  what  might  have  been. 

“Brrrrrrrrrrr,”  sounded  the  whistle, 
and  the  ball  was  sent  whirling  into  the 
Horner  territory,  where  it  was  caught  by 
Jones,  the  right  half-back,  and  advanced 
some  ten  yards  before  it  was  downed. 

The  first  few  minutes  of  play  the  Hor¬ 
ner  boys  held  their  own  well  and  steadily 
drove  the  ball  back  up  the  field ;  but  soon 
the  Norwalk  left  half-back  began  to  find 
out  the  weakness  of  their  right  end,  and 
for  three  consecutive  downs  broke 
through  and  tackled  the  runner  behind 
the  line,  the  ball  going  to  Norwalk  on 
downs.  Then  came  a  splendid  struggle 
for  supremacy,  marred  only  by  the  play¬ 
ing  of  one  man — Horner’s  right  end. 
Time  after  time  the  Horner  line  held  the 
heavy  masses  of  their  more  weighty  op¬ 
ponents  for  first  and  second  downs,  only 
to  have  Darnley  allow  an  unbroken  inter¬ 
ference  to  skirt  his  end  for  distance  and 
be  prevented  from  making  a  touch-down 
by  the  daring  playing  of  Danvers.  The 
ball  was  pushed  to  within  Horner’s  ten 
yard  line,  and  Horner’s  took  a  brace  that 
even  Darnley’s  bad  playing  could  not 
seriously  effect.  They  held  Norwalk  for 
downs,  and  Danvers  punted  the  ball  well 
into  Norwalk’s  territory,  where  it  was 
downed  almost  on  the  spot  that  it  was 
caught.  With  but  three  more  minutes 
to  play,  Norwalk’s  captain  signaled  right 
guard  around  left  end,  and  around  swung 
the  heavy  interference  straight  for  Darn¬ 
ley.  Would  he  attempt  to  break  that 
interference?  Could  Danvers  stop  it  if 
he  failed  ?  A  groan  broke  from  the  Hor¬ 
ner  supporters  as  Darnley,  without  an 
attempt  to  prevent  it,  allowed  himself  to 
be  boxed  aside  by  the  leading  half-back, 
and  a  yell  of  mingled  pleasure  and  pain 
as  Danvers,  in  a  last  attempt,  threw  the 
whole  interference,  but  left  the  runner  a 
clear  field  for  a  touch-down.  The  ball 
was  brought  out ;  but  the  try  at  goal 
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failed.  After  two  and  a  half  minutes 
more  of  play,  the  time  of  the  first  half 
was  declared  up,  with  score  5  to  o  in 
favor  of  Norwalk. 

Darnley’s  playing  had  been  so  bad  that 
Danvers  could  put  up  with  it  no  longer ; 
and  when  the  team  went  on  the  field  at 
the  beginning  of  the  second  half,  Darnley 
had  been  replaced  by  Sterling.  Darnley 
sullenly  took  his  place  with  the  subs.,  and 
shot  a  glance  of  hatred  at  Donald  as  he 
trotted  to  his  place.  With  varied  for¬ 
tune  the  ball  was  driven  now  up,  now 
down  the  field.  Again  and  again  each 
team  held  the  other  for  downs,  and  now 
that  Sterling  was  in  Darnley’s  place,  it 
seemed  that  the  teams  were  quite  evenly 
matched.  Norwalk  was  heavier;  but 
Horner’s  quicker  and  had  more  snap 
about  their  playing. 

As  the  time  drew  near  for  the  close  of 
the  game  the  Horner  boys  redoubled 
their  efForts,  and  slowly  pushed  the  pig¬ 
skin  towards  Norwalk’s  goal.  With 
first  down  and  five  yards  to  gain,  Dan¬ 
vers  felt  that  he  could,  even  with  such 
evenly  matched  teams,  risk  a  delayed 
pass,  and  signaled  500-12-18-25-67,  right 
end  around  left  end  on  a  delayed  pass. 
Danvers  and  his  interference  plunged 
into  the  line,  and  a  moment  later  Sterling 
and  the  quarter  shot  around  left  end.  On, 
past  all  except  the  Norwalk  quarter  and 
full-back,  they  had  rushed  before  the 
Norwalk  players  saw  what  had  happened. 
The  Norwalk  quarter  made  an  attempt 
at  stopping  them ;  but  only  succeeded  in 
toppling  the  quarter,  while  Sterling 
rushed  on.  But  between  him  and  the 
goal  stood  Norwalk’s  full-back,  and  in 
order  to  avoid  rushing  into  his  arms, 
Sterling  was  forced  to  run  through  the 
crowd  that,  unfortunately,  had  not  been 
kept  from  the  field  of  play,  and  on  the 
edge  of  which  stood  Sterling’s  enemy, 
Darnley.  Yet  he  had  forced  his  way  to 
within  seven  yards  of  the  line,  when, 
with  the  opposing  full-back  closing  in  on 
the  runner,  Darnley  stuck  out  his  foot, 
and  Sterling  tripped  over  it  and  fell 
heavily  to  the  ground ;  the  ball,  driven 
from  his  arms  by  the  force  of  the  fall, 
rolled  on  over  the  goal  line,  where  Dan¬ 


vers  fell  on  it,  thus  saving  the  day  for 
Horner’s,  as  neither  side  scored  for  the 
rest  of  the  game. 

As  Sterling  fell,  a  storm  of  hisses 
broke  from  the  crowd.  Darnley  had  de¬ 
feated  his  own  ends  by  his  dastardly 
trick,  and  the  demonstrations  with  which 
Sterling  was  picked  up  after  the  game 
and  carried  off  the  field  on  the  shoulders 
of  the  cadets,  while  the  air  rang  with  the 
cry  of  “Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  !  Rat !  Rat ! 
Horner’s!  Horner’s!  Sterling!’’  told  him 
that  he  had  not  only  won  the  game  for 
Horner’s,  but  had  won  the  respect  he  so 
well  deserved  among  the  cadets. 

M.  A.  H. 
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I  EDITORIAL  $ 

As  the  fifth  volume  of  The  Oxonian 
makes  its  appearance  the  editorial  staff 
makes  its  curtsy  to  the  cadets,  the  alumni, 
and  the  public ;  and  asks  their  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  anything  creditable  it  may  con¬ 
tain  and  kind  forbearance  with  its  mis¬ 
takes.  Criticism  properly  given  we  ex¬ 
pect  and  invite,  acknowledging  that 
others  can  make  suggestions  by  which 
we  may  well  profit;  but  among  the  ca¬ 
dets,  let  him  who  would  go  into  a  scath¬ 
ing  criticism  of  the  articles  in  these  col¬ 
umns  first  try  to  write  something  for 
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them  himself.  It  has  been  our  experi¬ 
ence  that  he  who  pipes  his  criticisms  the 
loudest  composes  but  a  poor  composition 
for  the  piper.  Attempt  to  do  literary 
work,  and  then  you  will  understand  that 
there  are  some  difficulties  about  it,  and 
be  prepared  to  be  forbearing  in  your  cen¬ 
sure. 

The  object  of  The  Oxonian  is  the 
promotion  of  literary  tastes  among  the 
cadets,  and  to  furnish  them  a  medium 
through  which  they  may  make  their  first 
essays  in  writing  for  the  public ;  and  it 
presents  an  opportunity  which  no  cadet 
can  afford  to  let  pass  untried.  Many  a 
young  author  has  felt  keenly  the  need  of 
just  such  an  opportunity  for  practice  as 
is  here  presented  to  you,  and  in  after 
years  you  will  regret  it  if  you  allow  this 
opportunity  to  pass  unused. 

The  magazine  is  pre-eminently  the 
cadets’,  and  should  be  filled  almost  en¬ 
tirely  with  articles  from  their  pens.  The 
staff  solicits  contributions  of  all  classes 
of  literary  production,  and  any  article 
from  the  cadets  of  sufficient  merit  will  be 
published.  There  are  many  good  minds 
among  the  cadets  that  have  thoughts  well 
worth  expressing  to  the  public  and  suffi¬ 
cient  literary  ability  to  express  them  in¬ 
terestingly,  and  we  want  these  thoughts 
expressed  through  the  columns  of  The 
Oxonian.  Let  every  one  write  some¬ 
thing  and  hand  it  in  to  the  staff,  and  The 
Oxonian  for  this  session  will  be  a  mag¬ 
azine  to  which  the  cadets  may  point  as  a 
magazine  made  successful  by  their  ef¬ 
forts. 


The  session  of  1901-02  has  been  begun 
under  propitious  circumstances,  which 
point  to  one  of  the  most  successful  years 
in  the  history  of  the  institution.  New 
barracks,  providing  accommodation  for 
thirty-six  cadets,  and  adding  greatly  to 
the  comfort  and  appearance  of  the  build¬ 
ing,  have  been  added  during  the  past 
vacation.  The  infirmary,  moved  to  the 
new  barracks,  has  been  fitted  with  mod¬ 
ern  baths  and  nurses’  quarters.  The 
faculty  has  been  enlarged,  giving  the 
principal  a  more  effective  staff  and  al¬ 


lowing  him  more  time  for  the  personal 
supervision  of  the  cadets.  The  curricu¬ 
lum  has  been  broadened,  offering  in  ad¬ 
dition  to  the  regular  classical  and  scien¬ 
tific  courses,  a  course  omitting  Latin  and 
Greek,  and  stressing  particularly  Eng¬ 
lish,  mathematics,  the  modern  languages, 
history,  and  civil  government.  The  lab¬ 
oratory  has  been  fitted  with  new  equip¬ 
ment  and  prepared  for  more  efficient  ser¬ 
vice.  The  aggregate  mind  power  of  the 
corps  is  above  the  par,  and  the  cadets, 
individually  and  collectively,  are  doing 
well  in  all  phases  of  their  work.  Al¬ 
though  the  number  of  cadets  from  the 
town  has  fallen  off,  the  number  of  cadets 
in  barracks  is  larger  than  for  years. 
With  the  exception  of  a  few  cases  of 
mumps,  the  health  and  contentment  of  the 
corps  has  been  excellent.  No  hazing  has 
been  allowed,  and  the  affiliation  of  the 
old  with  the  new  boys  has  been  quite 
pleasing  to  the  authorities.  In  short,  the 
whole  tone,  mental,  moral,  and  physical, 
is  healthful,  and  portends  a  very  gratify¬ 
ing  session. 


Fall  Series  of  Germans 

Three  Delightful  Dances  Given  by 
the  German  Club.  The  Last  of 
the  Series,  the  Thanksgiving  Ger¬ 
man,  the  Most  Brilliant  and  Ele¬ 
gant  of  the  Series. 

On  the  afternoon  of  October  2nd,  the 
cadets  gave  a  delightful  impromptu  hop 
in  the  Gymnasium  Hall  of  the  school. 
Formalities  were  laid  aside,  and  a  very 
pleasant  afternoon  was  spent  tripping  the 
light  fantastic  toe  to  the  strains  of  Hol- 
lowbush’s  Orchestra. 

The  following  participated  in  the  pleas¬ 
ures  of  the  evening: 

Adj.Roulhac  with  Miss  Charlotte  Britt, 
Sgt.  Wilson  with  Miss  Daisy  Minor,  Sgt. 
Farthing  with  Miss  Nelle  Currin,  Sgt. 
Cheshire  with  Miss  Fanny  Gregory, 
Corp.  Caldwell  with  Miss  Nettie  Greg¬ 
ory,  Corp.  Sherrod  with  Miss  Annie  Wil¬ 
liams,  Cadet  Fenner  with  Miss  Lena  Tay¬ 
lor,  Cadet  Vick  with  Miss  Bettie  Hunt, 
Cadet  Calvert  Moore  with  Miss  Antoi- 
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nette  Taylor,  Cadet  Leary  with  Miss 
Katherine  Horner,  Major  Montgomery 
with  Miss  Frederickson,  Mr.  Anderson 
with  Miss  Mary  Currin. 

Stags — Capt.  Connor,  Sgt.  Borland, 
Corpl.  Fenner,  Corpl.  Hudson,  Cadets 
Drane,  Warren,  Eddy,  Grey,  Jones,  J., 
Pearson,  Justice,  Peirce,  J.,  Walker, 
Mann,  Goddard,  Roach,  Lee,  Hiatt, 
Moore,  R.,  Leary,  and  Messrs.  Lotta, 
John  Cheshire,  Tom  Meares,  and  Em- 
merson,  of  Chapel  Hill. 


On  the  evening  of  October  3rd,  the 
German  Club  gave  its  first  german  of  the 
season,  and  rarely  has  a  more  enjoyable 
affair  been  given  under  the  auspices  of 
the  club.  The  hall  was  tastily  decorated 
for  the  occasion  with  festoons  of  the 
school  colors  draped  from  the  ceiling  and 
galleries  to  the  glittering  lights  below. 
The  Henderson  Orchestra  furnished  the 
music  for  the  evening,  and  dancing  was 
kept  up  till  the  wee  sma’  hours  of  the 
morning,  when  all  bade  adieu  to  the 
“Hall  of  Pleasure,”  and  sought  their 
homes.  The  german  was  gracefully  led 
by  Adj.  Roulhac  with  Miss  Fannie  Greg¬ 
ory.  Among  the  many  present  were : 

Adj.  Roulhac  with  Miss  Fanny  Greg¬ 
ory,  Sgt.  Winborne  with  Miss  Kate  Can- 
nady,  Sgt.  Farthing  with  Miss  Bettie 
Hunt,  Sgt.  Cheshire  with  Miss  Daisy 
Minor,  Corpl.  Woodard  with  Miss  Laura 
Williams,  Corpl.  Caldwell  with  Miss 
Katherine  Horner,  Cadet  Pemberton 
with  Miss  Britt,  Cadet  Meares  with  Miss 
Annie  Williams,  Cadet  Vick  with  Miss 
Whittier,  Corpl.  Sherrod  with  Miss  Lena 
Taylor,  Cadet  Orrell  with  Miss  Antoi¬ 
nette  Taylor,  Mr.  Anderson  with  Miss 
Belle  Thorpe,  Maj.  Montgomery  with 
Miss  Frederickson,  Mr.  Pinnix  with 
Miss  Nelle  Currin. 

Stags — Capt.  Connor,  Lieuts.  Arm¬ 
strong  and  Perry,  Sgts.  Wilson  and  Bor¬ 
land,  Corpl.  Fenner,  Cadets  Jones,  H., 
Goddard,  Pierce,  J.,  White,  Leary, 
Roach,  Drane,  Hiatt,  Lee,  and  Gray,  and 
Messrs.  Pinnix  and  Collins. 


Thanksgiving  German. 

The  most  brilliant  of  the  fall  series  of 
germans  was  that  tendered  the  young 
ladies  of  the  town  and  their  guests  on 
Thanksgiving  evening,  in  the  central  hall 
of  the  barracks.  The  News  and  Obser¬ 
ver  says :  “It  was  a  brilliant  event  and 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed.  The  hall  was 
a  scene  of  beauty  with  its  decorations  of 
old  gold  and  purple,  while  the  moving 
lines  of  color,  where  danced  beautiful 
maids  and  gallant  cavaliers,  added  to  the 
charming  effect.  The  handsome  evening 
costumes  of  the  young  ladies,  the  touch 
of  military  in  the  uniforms  of  officers  and 
cadets,  the  full  dress  black  of  the  civil¬ 
ians,  were  all  divergent  yet  harmonious.” 

The  german  began  at  8.30  and  lasted 
till  12  o’clock.  The  dancers  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  music  furnished  by  the  Hol- 
lowbush  Orchestra. 

The  figures  were  led  by  Adj.  Roulhac 
with  Miss  Taylor,  with  Sgt.  Cheshire  as 
second  leader.  The  other  couples  pres¬ 
ent  were  Sgt.  Wilson  and  Miss  Annie  K. 
Sauls,  of  Norfolk,  Va.,  Mr.  Estes  and 
Miss  Lottie  Britt,  Corpl.  Caldwell  and 
Miss  Bettie  Mae  Hunt,  Capt.  Connor  and 
Miss  Mary  M.  Outlaw,  Maj.  Montgom¬ 
ery  and  Miss  Martha  Frederickson,  Mr. 
Pender,  of  Chapel  Hill,  and  Miss  Daisy 
Minor,  Mr.  Hamilton  and  Miss  Murphy, 
of  Morganton,  Mr.  Anderson  and  Miss 
Wadsworth,  of  Charlotte,  Cadet  Leary 
and  Miss  Antoinette  Taylor,  Sgt.  Win- 
borne  and  Miss  Fanny  Gregory,  Cadet 
Pemberton  and  Miss  Kate  Cannady, 
Cadet  Meares  and  Miss  Perry,  of  Hen¬ 
derson. 

Stags — Cadets  Cheshire,  Vick,  W.  M. 
Pinnix,  Roach,  Moody,  White,  Farthing, 
Reynolds,  F.  Drane,  Armstrong,  Fenner, 
Mr.  E.  Cannady,  F.  Pinnix,  Messrs.  T. 
Meares,  T.  Hill,  Emerson,  Robt.  Lassiter, 
Ben.  Lassiter,  Brent  Drane,  Philips, 
McWilliam,  and  Pritchard,  of  Chapel 
Hill. 

Chaperones — Miss  Mary  Horner,  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Horner,  Mrs.  De  la  Croix,  and 
Miss  Epes. 
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Athletic  Notes 

Horner’s  School  placed  no  despicable 
football  team  in  the  field  this  season,  and 
although  the  management,  due  to  un¬ 
avoidable  circumstances,  not  the  least  of 
which  was  the  lack  of  funds,  was  able  to 
arrange  only  two  games,  the  showing 
made  by  the  team  in  these  two  was  suffi¬ 
cient  to  warrant  the  conclusion  that  had 
the  cadets  been  able  to  meet  other  teams 
on  the  gridiron,  they  would  have  come 
off  with  at  least  some  laurels.  Both  of 
the  games  played  were  with  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  North  Carolina  Sophomore  team. 
The  first  game,  played  on  the  Horner 
grounds,  resulted  in  a  score  of  1 1  to  5  in 
favor  of  the  visiting  team ;  in  the  second 
game,  played  at  Chapel  Hill,  neither 
scored :  the  difference  in  scores  being 
largely  due  to  the  great  improvement  in 
the  team  work  of  the  Horner  boys.  The 
last  two  weeks  of  practice  showed  a 
marked  improvement  in  the  form  and 
concentration  of  play,  and  it  was  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  regret  that  we  were  unable  to  ar¬ 
range  a  game  for  Thanksgiving. 

The  coaches,  Messrs.  Montgomery, 
Epes,  Hamilton  and  Hume,  labored  faith¬ 
fully  with  the  team,  and  all  are  sorry 
that  the  result  of  their  last  two  weeks’ 
work  with  the  team  could  not  have  been 
put  to  the  test. 

The  line  up  of  the  team  was  as  follows  : 

Armstrong,  Rt.  E. 

Perry,  Rt.  T. 

Peace,  Rt.  G. 

Hudson,  C. 

Moore,  R.,  Rt.  G. 

Royster,  Rt.  T. 

Goddard,  Rt.  E. 

Farthing,  Q.  B. 

Fenner,  Rt.  H. 

Cheshire  and  Reary,  Rt.  H. 

Connor,  F.  B. 

Subs :  E.  S.  Burwell,  Wimbish,  Par¬ 
sons,  Woodard. 

Steps  are  being  taken  to  organize  a 
basketball  team,  which  seem  to  promise 
to  be  successful.  All  the  students  will 
find  it  a  most  pleasing  game  with  which 
to  while  away  the  winter  and  early  spring 
afternoons. 


A  game  of  football  between  the  third 
team  of  the  school  and  the  first  team  of 
the  Oxford  Graded  School,  on  Novem¬ 
ber  3d,  resulted  in  a  score  of  11  to  o  in 
favor  of  the  Horner  boys. 

Although  it  is  impossible  to  tell  much 
about  the  prospects  for  a  baseball  team, 
we  can  say  that  there  seems  to  be  some 
good  material  in  school,  and  under  the 
supervision  of  Mr.  Anderson’s  coaching, 
Horner’s  ought  to,  and  we  believe  will, 
put  a  good  team  in  the  field  next  spring. 
Ret  every  one  show  his  interest  in  the 
team  by  first  joining  the  Athletic  Associ¬ 
ation  and  thus  encouraging  its  efforts. 


Grinds 

On  the  way  to  the  Raleigh  Fair : 

Conductor — Fare ! 

Johnny  More — Yes,  sir;  I  am  going. 

Maj.  (on  chemistry  class) — If  you 
should  put  a  potato  in  the  fire,  what 
would  become  of  it  ? 

Cadet  Woodard — Cooked. 

Myers — Jones,  where  is  my  knife? 

Jones — I  don’t  know. 

Myers — Yes,  you  do.  You  were  cut¬ 
ting  ink  with  it  a  moment  ago. 

Mr.  Epes  (in  class) — What  country 
did  the  Hellens  come  from  ? 

Skinner  (blushing) — I  don’t  know, 
unless  it  was  Hell. 

Cadet  Woodruff  recently  added  ten 
demerits  to  his  collection  by  going  to 
sleep  in  class.  His  room-mate  offers  as 
an  excuse  for  him  that  it  was  probably 
due  to  the  fact  that  the  previous  night 
was  spent  in  debating  as  to  whether  or 
not  his  girl  was  true. 

Maj.  (to  Reary) — What  made  you 
throw  that  ink  bottle  in  the  hall  ? 

Reary — Have  you  reference  to  the  one 
I  accidentally  dropped  from  the  gallery? 

Maj. — Didn’t  you  throw  it?  It  struck 
across  the  hall. 

Reary — I  may  have  pitched  it  a  little. 

As  Cadet  Ham.  Jones  paces  back  and 
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forth  on  his  beat,  his  knees  whisper  in  a 
ceaseless  monotone  one  to  the  other, 
“You  let  me  pass  this  time.  I’ll  let  you 
pass  next  time.” 

Jones,  J.,  and  some  of  his  companions 
ought  to  be  splendid  horsemen.  Their 
achievements  with  a  pony  are  something 
remarkable,  though  they  have  risen  once 
or  twice  so  high  in  taking  stiff  leaps  as  to 
expose  the  secrets  of  their  horsemanship 
to  view. 

Maj.  (in  physics  class) — In  what 
three  states  does  matter  exist  ? 

Bright  Cadet — North  Carolina,  South 
Carolina,  and  Tennessee. 

Justice  (admiring  himself  in  the  mirror 
in  his  new  uniform) — Good  gracious! 
The  letters  on  the  collar  are  put  on 
backwards. 

Thompson — Say,  Pat,  do  you  reckon 
we  will  have  dress-parade  in  our  rooms 
this  morning? 

Caldwell  (after  the  election  of  offi¬ 
cers) — Armstrong,  how  do  you  spell 
chevrons  ? 

Armstrong — How  do  you  think? 

Caldwell  (with  confidence) — Sheb- 
bards. 

Goddard  says  that  he  “Dreamt  that  he 
died  and  the  heat  woke  him  up.” 

Horner  cadets  at  Chapel  Hill  (Novem¬ 
ber  ist,  2d,  and  3d) — “Say,  Mr.,  when 
does  the  next  train  leave  for  Durham?” 

Interested  alumnus — What  sort  of 
football  did  your  team  play  this  fall? 

Horner  Student — They  intended  to 
play  very  good. 

Major — Did  you  throw  a  dumb  bell  in 
the  hall? 

Moore,  J. — No,  sir,  I  threw  a  cake  of 
soap;  but  they  reported  No.  50  for  it. 

Rat — What  is  guard  mount  ? 

Moore — You  will  know  to  your  sor¬ 
row  before  the  year  is  over. 

We  have  in  school  a  Grey  rat  and  a 


White  rat,  and  it  is  said  that  only  the 
teachers’  vigilance  has  prevented  there 
being  a  black  rat. 

Major — Where  do  we  get  dynamite 
from  ? 

Caldwell — From  the  soil. 

Major — It  would  be  dangerous  ground 
to  tread  on. 

Reynolds  and  Moore  broke  bounds  the 
other  afternoon  and  called  on  two  of  the 
fair  damsels  of  the  town. 

Moore — Hadn’t  we  better  go.  It  is 
almost  supper  time. 

Reynolds — You  are  not  hungry,  are 
you? 

Moore — No;  but  I  would  just  like  to 
be  there. 

One  of  the  cadet  officers  has  been  for¬ 
bidden  to  go  for  the  mail,  because  it  was 
found  that  he  was  neglecting  the  mail  for 
the  female. 


Some  Quotations  That  Apply  Here 

“His  life  is  one  long  dream.” — War¬ 
ren. 

“Sharp  misery  has  worn  him  to  the 
bone.” — Finley. 

“Budding  sweetness,  long  drawn  out.” 
— Burwell. 

“Ful  longe  were  his  legges  and  ful 
lene,  y-lyk  a  staf  there  was  no  calf 
y-sene.” — Gregory. 

“Our  heads  were  rough,  our  hands  were 
black 

With  inkstains’  midnight  hue.” 

Oxonian  Staff. 

“We  are  slightly  changed 
From  the  semi-apes  that  ranged 
India’s  prehistoric  clay.” — The  Rats. 

“In  that  day  seven  men  did  take  hold 
of  one  woman.” — Thanksgiving  German. 

“Thou  hast  metamorphosed,  made  me 
neglect  my  studies,  loaf  my  time  away, 
but  still — well,  why  not? — still  I  love 
thee.” — Roulhac. 


THE  OXONIAN 


11 


“’Tis  true  he  was  not  much  inclined 
To  fondness  for  the  female  kind.” — 
Wimbish. 

“Thy  smile  would  make  an  angel 
weep.” — Fitzgerald. 

“And  walked  as  if  he  had  swallowed  a 
poker.” — Hudson. 

“Love  is  the  beginning,  the  middle, 
and  end  of  every  thing.” — Winborne. 

“Forsooth,  a  great  mathematician.” — 
Armstrong. 

“He  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look.” — 
Roach. 

“As  idle  as  a  painted  ship 

On  a  painted  ocean.” — Dick  White. 

“He  went  like  one  that  hath  been 
stunned, 

And  is  of  sense  forlorn.” — Roach. 

“The  prophet  of  the  Utterly  Absurd, 
The  patently  Impossible  and  Vain.” — 
Hiatt. 

“So  fair,  so  fresh,  so  youthful  and  so 
rosy, 

Like  any  blushing  maid  or  blossoming 
posy.” — Cheshire. 

“For  there  is  nothing  half  so  sweet  in 
life  as  love’s  young  dream.” — Farthing. 


School  Directory 

BATTALION  ORGANIZATION. 

Maj.  P.  H.  Montgomery,  Commandant. 
Staff. 

Adjutant . W.  S.  Roulhac. 

Sergeant  Major . E.  G.  Finley. 

Drummer . E.  E.  Gray,  Jr. 

“A”  Co. 

Captain — Scott  Reynolds. 

ist  Lieutenant — J.  M.  Armstrong. 

2d  Lieutenant — R.  P.  Moore, 
ist  Sergeant — J.  W.  Winborne. 

2d  Sergeant — W.  P.  Farthing. 

3d  Sergeant — C.  B.  Borland. 

4th  Sergeant — T.  P.  Cheshire, 
ist  Corporal — John  Fenner. 


2d  Corporal — C.  B.  Woodruff. 
3d  Corporal — F.  M.  Caldwell. 
4th  Corporal — W.  J.  Sherrod. 


Privates. 


Burwell,  E. 

Shaw,  W.  A. 

Calvert,  J. 

Smith,  W.  R. 

Coffey,  S. 

Thompson,  E. 

Dawson,  N.  B. 

Vick,  T.  A. 

Drane,  F.  R. 

White,  R. 

Fitzgerald,  E. 

Behlen,  Geo. 

Goddard,  J.  F. 

Buchanan,  L. 

Gregory,  A.  W. 

Cheatam,  J.  A. 

Jones,  H. 

Cooper,  H. 

Justice,  M. 

Graham,  A.  W.,  Jr. 

Mann,  H.  L. 

Hunt,  J. 

Moody,  J.  E. 

Hunt,  W. 

Myers,  R. 

Peace,  A. 

Orrell,  N. 

Royster,  T. 

Pearson,  W.  C. 

Taylor,  A. 

Pemberton,  C.  L.  Taylor,  L.  N. 

Robards,  F. 

“B”  Co. 

Captain — D.  M.  Connor. 

ist  Lieutenant — John  G.  Wood. 

2d  Lieutenant 

— Bennet  Perry. 

ist  Sergeant- 

-Earnest  Simon. 

2d  Sergeant — 

-Hill  C.  Parsons. 

3d  Sergeant— 

-Walter  B.  Wilson. 

4th  Sergeant- 

—Frank  Webb. 

ist  Corporal— 

-C.  A.  Woodward. 

2d  Corporal — 

-M.  A.  Humble. 

3d  Corporal — 

-E.  Hudson. 

4th  Corporal— 

-R.  Simpson. 

Privates. 

Eddy,  H. 

Turnage,  B.  0. 

Hiatt,  H.  B. 

Walker,  K. 

Holmes,  P.  M. 

Warren,  J. 

Irving,  L. 

Watters,  W.  A. 

Irving,  S. 

Weller,  F.  M. 

Leary,  W. 

Wimbish,  F.  M. 

Lee,  G. 

Buchanan,  J. 

Meares,  R. 

Cannady,  N. 

Merry,  H. 

Cooper,  C. 

Merry,  P. 

Faucette,  J.  O. 

Moore,  C. 

Howard,  R. 

Moore,  J. 

Hunt,  S. 

Page,  W. 

Parham,  E. 

Pierce,  J. 

Pinnix,  M. 

Pierce,  C.  D. 

Royster,  W. 

Roach,  R.  M. 

Taylor,  L.  C. 

Skinner,  T. 

Taylor,  M. 
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GENERAL  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 

D.  M.  Connor . President. 

J.  G.  Wood . Vice-President. 

J.  M.  Armstrong . Sec  and  Treas. 

FOOTBALL  TEAM. 

W.  S.  Roulhac . Manager. 

D.  M.  Connor . Captain. 

baseball  team. 

W.  S.  Roulhac . Manager. 

D.  M.  Connor . Captain. 

basketball  association. 

Benet  H.  Perry . President. 

T.  P.  Cheshire . Vice-President. 

Scott  Reynolds . Sec.  and  Treas. 

ST.  ANDREWS  BROTHERHOOD. 

D.  M.  Connor . Director. 

J.  W.  Winborne . Vice-Director. 

T.  P.  Cheshire . Secretary. 

W.  S.  Roulhac . Treasurer. 


Greatly  Improved  and  Increased 
Service 

From  Washington,  D.  C.,  for  Winter 
Tourist  Season — 1901-1902,  via 
Southern  Railway. 

Never  in  the  history  of  the  South  have 
such  great  attractions  and  improved 
train  service  been  offered  for  passenger 
traffic  as  are  now  presented  by  the  South¬ 
ern  Railway  for  the  present  season. 

New  time  card  in  effect  November  24, 
1901,  placed  in  operation  out  of  Wash¬ 
ington,  in  conjunction  with  the  Southern 
Railway,  two  new  through  trains,  which 
are  in  addition  to  the  very  excellent  com¬ 
plement  of  passenger  train  service  previ¬ 
ously  offered  by  the  Southern  Railway 
System  from  Washington  to  all  points 
South.  The  present  arrangement  being 
briefly  as  follows : 

Train  No.  37,  “Washington  and  South¬ 
western  Vestibuled  Limited,”  leaves 
Washington,  daily,  at  10.45  M.,  carry¬ 


ing  through  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars  to 
New  Orleans,  Memphis,  Tenn.,  Macon, 
Ga.,  and  Nashville,  Tenn.,  elegant  Club 
Cars  between  Washington  and  Atlanta. 
Dining  Cars  serve  all  meals  en  route. 

Effective  with  December  2,  this  train 
will  also  handle  a  through  sleeping  car 
from  Washington  to  Pinehurst,  N.  C., 
which  will  leave  Washington  each  Mon¬ 
day,  Wednesday  and  Friday,  and  effec¬ 
tive  with  November  30,  Pullman  Com¬ 
partment  Cars  will  also  be  handled  New 
York  and  Washington  to  New  Orleans, 
leaving  Washington  Saturdays,  Tuesdays 
and  Thursdays. 

Train  No.  35,  “The  United  States  Fast 
Mail,”  leaves  Washington  daily,  at  11.15 
A.  M.,  carrying  through  sleeping  car  and 
coaches  to  New  Orleans.  Dining  Car 
on  this  train  serves  meals  en  route. 

Train  No.  33,  “The  New  York  and 
Florida  Express,”  leaves  Washington 
daily,  at  9.55  P.  M.,  with  through  sleep¬ 
ing  cars  to  Tampa,  Fla.,  and  Augusta, 
Ga.,  and  through  coach  Washington  to 
Jacksonville,  and  effective  December  1,  a 
through  sleeping  car  to  Charleston,  S.  C. ; 
also  effective  with  January  1,  1902,  this 
train  will  carry  a  sleeping  car  once  each 
week  between  New  York,  Washington 
and  Thomasville.  Dining  Cars  serve 
meals  en  route. 

Train  No.  29,  the  Washington,  Rich¬ 
mond  and  Florida  Limited,  is  a  new  train 
inaugurated  on  November  24,  and  is 
operated  via  Richmond,  Va.,  over  the 
Washington  Southern  Railway  and  R.  F. 
&  P.  R.  R.,  and  leaves  Washington  daily, 
at  10.51  A.  M.,  carrying  through  sleeping 
car  to  Jacksonville,  Fla.,  and  first-class 
day  coach  between  same  points.  Dining 
Car  serves  meals  en  route. 

Train  No.  39,  the  “New  York  and 
Atlanta  Express,”  leaves  Washington 
daily,  at  9.50  P.  M.,  and  is  also  a  new 
through  train  to  the  South,  carrying 
through  Pullman  sleeping  cars  to  New 
Orleans,  Memphis  and  Atlanta,  and 
through  coaches  to  Memphis  and  At¬ 
lanta.  Dining  Car  serves  meals  en  route. 

Effective  with  January  15,  1902,  an¬ 
other  through  train  to  Florida  will  be 
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placed  in  service,  known  as  the  “South¬ 
ern’s  Palm  Limited,”  which  will  leave 
Washington  daily,  except  Sunday,  at 
approximately  6.30  P.  M.  This  train  is 
operated  solid  from  New  York  to  St.  Au¬ 
gustine,  with  through  Pullman  Drawing 
Room  Sleeping  Cars,  Pullman  Compart¬ 
ment  Cars,  Library,  Observation  and 
Dining  Cars.  This  train  will  be  one  of 
the  handsomest  trains  in  the  world,  and 
is  operated  by  the  Southern  Railway 
each  winter  for  the  accommodation  of 
Florida  traffic. 

It  will  be  observed  from  the  above  that 
for  the  accommodation  of  increased 
travel  the  Southern  Railway  will,  in  ad¬ 
dition  to  their  regular  through  service, 
inaugurate  three  trains  to  the  South. 

The  Sleeping  Cars,  Observation  Cars, 
Dining  Cars,  Coaches,  and  in  fact  all  of 
the  equipment  in  service  on  these  through 
trains  are  unexcelled  for  comfort  and 
convenience,  and  passengers  using  any  of 
these  trains  are  assured  of  every  luxury 
that  could  be  desired. 


IF  YOU  ARE  LOOKING  FOR 

Fine  Candies,  Fruits 


Cigars,  Tobaccos 


Stationery 


Magazines,  Periodicals 

or  a  thousand  and  one  other  nice 
things,  call  at 

JACKSON’S 

Next  to  Bank  of  Granville 
OXFORD,  N.  C. 


The 

Southern 

Railway 

ANNOUNCES  THE 
OPENING  OF  THE  WINTER 

TOURIST  SEASON 

AND  THE  PLACING 
- ON  SALE  OF - 

Excursion  Tickets 

TO  ALL  PROMINENT 
- POINTS  IN  THE - 

South,  Southwest,  West  Indies, 
Mexico  and  California, 

INCLUDING 

St.  Augustine,  Palm  Beach,  Miami,  Jacksonville, 
Tampa,  Port  Tampa,  Brunswick,  Tliomas- 
ville,  Charleston,  Aiken,  Augusta,  Pine- 
hurst,  Asheville,  Atlanta,  New 
Orleans,  Memphis  and 

The  Land  of  the  Sky. 


Perfect  Dining  and  Sleeping  Car  Service 
on  all  Trains. 

SEE  THAT  YOUR  TICKET  READS 

VIA  SOUTHERN  RAILWAY. 


Ask  any  Ticket  Agent  for  full  information,  or  address 

R.  L.  VERNON,  C.  W.  WESTBURY, 

Traveling  Pass.  Agent,  District  Pass.  Agent, 

Charlotte,  N.  c.  Richmond,  Va. 

S.  H.  HARDWICK, 

General  Passenger  Agent. 

J.  M.  CULP,  w-  A.  TURK, 

Traffic  Manager,  Asst.  Pass.  Traffic  Manager. 

Washington,  D.  C. 
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STOP!!!  Sam  Littlejohn’s  Place 

^  1  ’  •  •  •  when  you  want  a  Clean  Shave 

Clean  Towel  with  every  shave.  Hair  Cutting  made 
a  specialty.  Singeing  and  Shampooing.  Ladies’ 
and  Children’s  work  done  at  residence  at  moderate 
prices.  My  prices  are  higher  and  work  much  bet¬ 
ter  than  others 

POLITE  ERRAND  BOYS  OTTER  HICKS,  Foreman 


UNIVERSITY  s | 

NORTH  CAROLINA 


THE  MEAD  or  THE  STATE’S 
EDUCATIONAL  SYSTE/A 

ACADEMIC  DEPARTMENT  LAW  MEDICINE  PHARMACY 

Scholarships.  Free  Tuition  to  Teachers’  and  Ministers’  Sons 

Loans  for  the  Needy 

552  STUDENTS  45  INSTRUCTORS 

New  Dormitories,  Water  Works,  Central  Heating  System 
$120,000.00  spent  in  Improvements  in  1900  and  1901 

Fall  Term  began  September  9,  1901.  Address 

F.  P.  VENABLE,  President,  Chapel  Hill,  N.  C. 


HEDICAL  COLLEGE  OF  VIRGINIA 

ESTABLISHED  1838 

Department  of  Medicine,  4  years  graded  course . $65  per  session 

Department  of  Dentistry,  3  years  graded  course . $65  per  session 

Department  of  Pharmacy,  2  years  graded  course . $60  per  session 

For  Catalogue  and  Information,  address  CHRISTOPHER  TOMPKINS,  M.  D.,  Dean, 

Richmond,  Va. 
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STEPHEN  ERNE  FOIiGER 

MANUFACTURING  JEWELER 

C  L U  B  A  N  D  CO LL E G  E 
P  1  N  S  AND  RINGS 

GOLD  AND  SILVER  MEDALS 


WATCHES,  DIAMONDS,  JEWELRY 


200  Broadway  New  York 

Special  original  designs  upon  application 


THE  PETTIBONE  BROS.  flJFG.  GO. 

Largest  Manufacturers 
in  the  World  of 


Military,  Band  and  Secret  Society 
UNIFORMS  AND  EQUIPMENTS 

Mail  Orders  Made  a  Specialty  Lowest  Prices  ;  Best  Quality 

All  Orders  filled  with  promptness  and  exactness 


Horner  School  Uniforms  are  of  Pettibone’s  Make 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.  S.  A. 
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HORNER 

Military  School 

OXFORD,  NORTH  CAROLINA 


Founded  1 85^  1  by  James  H.  Horner,  M.  A.,  LL.  D, 


FACULTY 


JEROME  C.  HORNER,  A.  M.,  Principal. 


P.  H.  MONTGOMERY,  Commandant. 
(Virginia  Military  Institute) 


STEPHEN  W.  ANDERSON,  A.  B. 
(Trinity  College) 


de  ROULHAC  HAMILTON,  M.  A. 
(University  of  the  South) 


THOS.  HUME,  JR.,  A.  M. 
(University  of  North  Carolina) 


LOUIS  SPENCER  EPES,  B.  S.,  A.  M. 
(Hampden-Sidney  College,  Va.) 


Spring  Term  of  Fifty-first  Year  Begins  Jan.  20,  1902 


SUCCESSFUL  HISTORY,  LARGE  ATTENDANCE,  FULL  FACULTY 
ENLARGED  BARRACKS,  AND  MODERN  EQUIPMENT 


For  Catalogue  and  further  particulars,  apply  to 

J.  C.  HORNER,  Principal 
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Extracts  from  “A  Man’s  Value  to 
Society” 

BY  NEWELL  DWIGHT  IIILLIS.  * 

Few  men  perhaps  ever  learn  how  to  so 
manage  their  brain  and  stomach  as  to  he 
capable  of  high-pressure  brain  action  for 
days  at  a  time — until  the  cumulative 
mental  forces  break  through  all  obstacles 
and  conquer  success.  A  great  leader 
represents  a  kind  of  essence  of  common 
sense,  but  rugged  common  sense  is  san¬ 
ity  of  nerve  and  brain.  He  who  rules 
and  leads  must  have  mind  and  will,  but 
he  must  have  chest  and  stomach  also. 
Beecher  says  the  gun-carriage  must  be 
in  proportion  to  the  gun  it  carries.  When 
health  goes  the  gun  is  spiked.  Ideas  are 
arrows,  and  the  body  is  the  bow  that 
sends  them  home.  The  mind  aims ;  the 
body  fires. 

Good  health  may  be  better  than  genius 
or  wealth  or  honor.  It  was  when  the 
gymnasium  had  made  each  Athenian 
youth  an  Apollo  in  health  and,  strength 
tli  at  the  feet  of  the  Greek  race  ran  most 
nimbly  along  the  paths  of  art  and  litera¬ 
ture  and  philosophy. 

Another  test  of  a  man’s  value  is  an  in¬ 
tellectual  one.  The  largest  wastes  of  any 
nation  are  through  ignorance.  Failure 
is  want  of  knowledge;  success  is  know¬ 
ing  how.  Wealth  is  not  in  things  of 
iron,  wood,  and  stone.  Wealth  is  in  the 
brain  that  organizes  the  metal.  Pig- 
iron  is  worth  $20  a  ton  ;  made  into  horse¬ 
shoes,  $90  ;  into  knife  blades,  $200  ;  into 
watch  springs,  $1,000.  That,  is,  raw 
iron,  $20 ;  brain  power,  $980.  Millet 
bought  a  yard  of  canvas  for  1  franc,  paid 
2  more  francs  for  a  hair  brush  and  some 
colors;  upon  this  canvas  he  spread  his 
genius,  giving  us  “The  Angelus.”  The 


original  investment  in  raw  material  was 
00  cents ;  his  intelligence  gave  that  raw 
material  a  value  of  $105,000. 

In  the  final  analysis  it  is  ignorance 
that  wastes;  it  is  knowledge  that  saves; 
it  is  wisdom  that  gives  precedence.  If 
sleep  is  the  brother  of  death,  ignorance 
is  full  brother  to  both  sleep  and  death. 
An  untaught  faculty  is  at  once  quiescent 
and  dead.  An  ignorant  man  has  been 
defined  as  one  “whom  God  has  packed 
up  and  men  have  not  unfolded.  The 
best  forces  in  such  a  one  are  perpetually 
paralyzed.  Eyes  he  has,  but  he  can  not 
see  the  length  of  his  nose ;  ears  he  has, 
and  all  the  finest  sounds  in  creation  es¬ 
cape  him ;  a  tongue  he  has,  and  it  is  for¬ 
ever  blundering.”  A  mechanic  who  has 
a  chest  of  forty  tools  and  can  use  only 
the  hammer,  saw,  and  gimlet  has  little 
chance  with  his  fellows  and  soon  falls 
far  behind.  An  educated  mind  is  fully 
awakened  to  all  the  sights  and  scenes  and 
forces  in  the  world  through  which  he 
moves. 

Ignorance  breeds  misery,  vice,  and 
crime.  Mephistopheles  was  a,  cultured 
devil,  but  he  is  the  exception.  History 
knows  no  illiterate  seer  or  sage  or  saint. 
No  Dante  or  Shakespeare  ever  had  to 
make  ‘fins  X  mark.”  E.  H. 


Why? 

ITRST  HINT. 

A  Captain  in  one  of  the  South  Caro 
lina  regiments,  then  lying  with  Lee  in 
Meade’s  front,  dismounts,  and  drawing 
a  blue,  overcoat  closer  around  himself  to 
shut  out  the  bleak  wind  of  a  December 
evening,  throws  himself  on  the  steps  of 
what  seems  to  have  been  once  a  hand- 
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some  home,  to  all  appearances  now  de¬ 
serted. 

He  lias  hardly  seated  himself  when 
light  footsteps  attract  his  attention,  and 
he  turns  to  see,  to  his  surprise,  standing- 
in  the  doorway  a  young  woman  of  un¬ 
common  beauty,  of  medium  height,  slen¬ 
der,  head  handsomely  poised,  deep  violet 
eyes,  dark  brown  hair,  complexion  clear 
though  dark,  lips  a  cherry  red,  and 
classic  features,  dressed  in  a  blue  gown, 
portraying  more  charmingly  for  its  sim¬ 
plicity  the  graceful  contour  of  her  figure 
and  in  keeping  with  the  straitened  cir¬ 
cumstances  of  the  South. 

As  he  turns  she  speaks  in  courteous,  if 
authoritative,  tones,  “To  whom  do  ive 
owe  the  honor  of  this  visit,  and  why  have 
you  quartered  your  horde  of  soldiers  on 
my  mother  ?”  and  proudly  awaits  a  re¬ 
ply. 

The  Captain  rises,  doffs  his  worn  hat, 
and  with  Southern  courtesy,  though  fal- 
teringly,  as  a  man  more  accustomed  to 
camp  scenes  than  women’s  society,  re¬ 
plies,  “I  am  Spencer  Larahee,  Captain 
in  the  Seventeenth  South  Carolina,  and 
am  here  by  order  of  my  superior.  I 
have  no  desire  to  inconvenience  you  in 
any  way,  and  would  not  have  quartered 
myself  here  if  I  had  not  thought  from 
the  looks  of  the  place  that  it  was  unoccu¬ 
pied.”  The  blue  coat  lias  fallen  open, 
and  the  expression  of  scorn  on  Gertrude 
Ray’s  face  has  given  place  to  one  rather 
of  admiration  for  the  tall,  handsome  offi¬ 
cer  in  gray,  with  face  bronzed  from  long- 
service  in  the  field. 

“O,  I  thought  that  you  were  a  Yan¬ 
kee,”  and  all  reserve  has  gone  as  she 
turns  to  lead  the  Southern  officer  into  the 
house.  The  Captain  follows,  admiring 
the  spirit  and  form  of  this  woman,  and 
Cupid  smiles,  has  found  a  mark,  and 
now  fits  a  dart. 

SECOND  HINT. 

The  first  few  breaths  of  spring  have 
lent  a  tenderness  to  the  Virginia  land¬ 
scape  in  which  a  Confederate  officer  and 
the  girl,  with  bonnet  tossed  carelessly 
back,  sitting  on  a  rustic  seat  at  his  side 
form  a  pleasing  picture.  From  a  word 


wafted  to  her  now  and  then  through  the 
open  window,  Mrs.  Ray  collects,  with  a 
smile  when  she  thinks  of  his  frequent 
visits  of  the  past  few  months,  that  Cap¬ 
tain  Larabee  has  received  orders  to  move 
at  once  with  his  troops,  and  has  come  to 
say  a  good-bye  to  Gertrude. 

As  time  passes  a  lover’s  ardor  is  easily 
detected  in  his  manner,  and  her  flushed 
cheek  tells  again  the  coyness  of  woman 
pleased  at  being  loved,  whether  loving  or 
not.  Demurely  she  listens  to  the  story 
of  his  love.  He  takes  her  hand.  Ah, 
too  far!  Forgetful  of  an  expected  or¬ 
derly,  he  asks,  even  tries,  to  kiss  her. 
The  Avoman,  truly  angry,  the  coquette 
half  pleased,  she  rises  proudly,  “'  Why  do 
you  ask  so  much,  sir  ?  Have  I  said  or 
done  anything  to  warrant  such  a  re¬ 
quest  ?  Do  you  then  judge  so  lightly  of 
me  ?” 

An  orderly  approaches,  salutes,  and 
reports,  “Sir,  your  horse.”  Mrs.  Ray 
comes  forward  to  bid  adieu.  As  he  turns 
to  mount,  he  holds  Gertrude’s  hand  a 
little  long,  as  he  whispers,  “May  I  not 
hope?”  Her  heart  softens  as  that  of 
every  woman  towards  a  friend  she 'may 
never  see  again,  and,  all  forgiveness  noAV, 
she  answers,  “We  all  may  hope,”  and 
adds,  blushing  deeper  yet,  “I  do  not 
knoAV  myself ;  it  may  be — I  may.”  The 
Captain,  little  aauso  in  woman’s  ways, 
feels  that  he  has  his  answer  and  rides 
away  with  light  heart.  Cupid’s  1k>av  has 
twanged  to  pierce  one  heart,  yet  scarce 
graze  the  other. 


THIRD  HINT. 

The  setting  sun  of  an  October  even¬ 
ing  in  ’65  is  casting  its  mellow  glow 
over  the  hills  of  Northern  Virginia  as  a 
lone  horseman  turns  into  the  drive  lead¬ 
ing  to  Colonel  Ray’s  home.  Since  the 
rider  last  rode  through  these  scenes, 
nearly  tAvo  years  before,  Northern  pris¬ 
ons,  hard  service,  and  a  Yankee  bullet 
have  left  their  marks  on  his  face  and 
figure. 

A  man  and  Avoman,  the  man  a  Union 
officer,  stroll  doAvn  the  driveway.  The 
rider  impatiently  quickens  his  pace;  his 
heart  leaps  Avith  happy  anticipation  as 
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he  sees  the  woman  and  her  companion. 
He  dismounts  and  holds  out  his  hand  to 
the  woman.  For  a  moment  she  hesitates, 
and  then,  with  a  smile  of  recognition, 
“Oh !  why,  Captain  Larabee,  I  am  de¬ 
lighted  to  see  you.  Captain  Larabee,  let 
me  introduce  my  husband,  Major  Mor¬ 
ris.” 

“Your  husband,”  he  mutters;  “Your 
husband,  Gertrude  Ray,  a  Yankee  offi¬ 
cer  !  Ah,  and  you  a  flirt.”  Courteously 
raising  his  hat,  he  mounts  and  'without 
looking  back  rides  away.  Unhappy  man, 
lie  has  learned  too  late  that  if  not,  all 
women  would  be  coquettes;  and  Cupid’s 
dart,  has  poisoned  a  life. 

To-night,  years  after  that  October 
evening,  Spencer  Larabee  has  said  in 
the  parlors  of  his  club,  “Talk  to  me  not 
of  love  for  woman.  No  other  animal 
loves  its  fellow  sh e-animal  as  man  does 
woman,  and  why  should  the  subject  ani¬ 
mals  be  wiser  than  their  king.  Let  man 
loam  wisdom  from  the  brute  and  drive 
forever  from  him  the  unhealthy  senti¬ 
ment,  the  feverish  follv.”  A  cynical 
woman-hater,  and  Why? 

M.  A.  H. 


New  Cadets 

On  Monday,  January  20th.  the  sec¬ 
ond  term  of  the  scholastic  year  began  un¬ 
der  favorable  circumstances.  Ten  new 
students  have  entered  for  this  term, 
Messrs.  C.  N.  Winstead,  of  Milton,  Ya. : 
W.  E.  Rarker,  of  Mt.  Airy,  "NT.  C. ; 
Harry  West,  of  Wilmington,  N.  C. : 
Joseph  Hardie,  of  Greensboro,  "NT.  C. : 
R.  Roylan  and  W.  Rovlan,  of  Raleigh. 
N.  C. :  Roscoe  Fields,  of  Farmville,  N. 
C. ;  John  Norman,  of  Halifax,  N.  C., 
and  Josiah  Oannadv  and  Yancey,  of  Ox¬ 
ford.  The  way  that  these  gentlemen 
have  fallen  into  the  work  of  the  school 
speaks  well  for  them  as  cadets  and  no 
less  for  the  system  of  the  school. 

Tjatelv  Mr.  Homer  has  placed  a  large 
tire-proof  safe  in  the  office  for  the  better 
preservation  of  the  books  and  records  of 
the  school.  In  the  future  a  more  minute 
record  of  the  work  and  conduct  of  the 
cadets  is  to  be  kept  than  ever  before. 


An  Ode  to  Beauty. 

Reauty,  queen  of  nature,  a  haughty  em¬ 
press 

Over  human  hearts  by  ye  gods  en¬ 
throned, 

Grace  our  Southern  maids  as  of  yore 
with  matchless 
L/Oveliness ;  let  then 

Love  and  maiden  graces  of  thee  begotten, 

Modesty  and  charity,  thy  queen,  veil 
with 

Thee  in  faii'est  womanliness  our  women, 
Pride  of  our  Southland. 

— Dan  Cupid. 


Develop  not  Pedantry  but  Reason. 

Tn  this  age  there  is  a  growing  tend¬ 
ency  towards  specialization  along  all 
lines  of  human  occupation,  to  a  distinct 
division  of  labor  among  men.  That  this 
is  in  accord  with  natural  laws  nature’s 
examples  most  emphatically  declare ;  but 
this  most  commendable  tendency  comes 
locked  in  the  close  embrace  of  the  age^s 
tendency  towards  an  unhealthy  rush, 
which  must  result  in  the  uneven,  eccen¬ 
tric  development  of  the  man,  the  unnat¬ 
ural  forcing  of  some  one  capacity  to  the 
weakening  and  dwarfing  of  others  just 
as  important,  and  thus  to  producing  the 
narrower-minded,  self-centered  man, 
rather  than  the  broad-minded,  intelli¬ 
gent  thinker  who  can  more  readily  spe¬ 
cialize,  and  yet  rise  above  these  petty 
narrownesses. 

The  world  is  full  of  now  and  needs 
less,  not  more,  of  the  former  class,  which 
become  wrapped  up  in  themselves  and 
theirs;  see  life  and  living,  the  utility  of 
mind  and  matter  only  from  the  point,  of 
view  of  usefulness  to.  themselves ;  for¬ 
get  or  refuse  to  see  that  there  are  out¬ 
side  of  their  small  sphere  others  of  as 
.great  and  greater  importance  to  human¬ 
ity;  and  so.  because  of  minds  specialized 
before  being  developed,  impair  the  use¬ 
fulness  of  their  knowledge  to  themselves 
and  others  and  are  responsible  largely 
for  the  general  friction  and  clash  of  so¬ 
ciety. 

To  correct  this  it  is  not.  primarily 
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knowledge  that  is  needed,  but  minds 
trained  to  think  out  knowledge;  not 
pedantry,  hut  reason.  Just  here  lies 
the  province  of  education. 

For  correct  development  a  broad,  well- 
laid  foundation  is  absolutely  essential; 
and  education,  mental  development,  has 
no  claim  to  exception.  As  babes  men 
are  thrust  forward  to  build  their  pyra¬ 
mids  of  knowledge,  and  at  small  height 
they  must  cease  to  build,  or  build  un¬ 
sightly  and  disproportionate  piles,  if 
they  will  build  on  the  narrow  founda¬ 
tions  of  untrained  minds;  and  it  were  a 
pity  to  direct  them  in  youth  towards 
such  a  course.  The  preparatory  school 
must  lay  the  foundations,  he  they  strong 
or  frail,  of  educations,  and  by  allotting 
too  little  time  to  it  for  its  work,  and 
thereby  forcing  the  narrowing  and  weak¬ 
ening  of  it,  the  superstructure  of  sne- 
eialization  must  he  limited,  at  least  in 
stability  and  usefulness. 

One  of  the  most  injurious  tendencies 
ef  the  dav,  one  which  educators  see  more 
el  a  inly  than  do  others,  is  that  to  precipi¬ 
tate  young  hoys  into  college  and  univer¬ 
sity  work,  and  even  the  business  world, 
before  they  have  been  well  grounded  in 
preparatory  schools;  and  yet  there  seem 
to  he  some  educators,  who  should  know 
better,  that  for  the  sake  of  gain  are  fur¬ 
thering  this  injurious  practice. 

The  provinces  of  the  preparatory 
school,  college  and  university  (of  course 
we  allude  to  colleges  and  universities 
properly  so  called,  and  not  to  prepara¬ 
tory  schools  and  colleges  called  by  these 
misnomers)  or  professional  schools, 
among  which  we  would  include  the 
training  school  of  business,  are  as  dis¬ 
tinct  in  the  intellectual  world  as  those  of 
fish,  beast,  and  birds  in  the  material 
world,  and  it  should  he  a  source  of  deep 
regret  to  see  anyone  trenching  on  the 
boundaries  of  the  others,  as  it  must  im- 
nair  the  educational  system;  while  un¬ 
duly  rushing  the  youth  from  one  to  the 
other  must  prove  a  menace  to  their  indi¬ 
vidual  and  general  usefulness  and  tend 
to  develop  the  pedant  instead  of  the 
thinker.  "P  T> 


The  Wind. 

I  am  the  Wind — the  wonderful ! 

The  Wind  of  God  am  I ; 

And  over  the  earth  and  under  the  stars 
On  my  windy  wings  I  fly ; 

I  flutter  the  folds  of  every  flag, 

And  out  of  my  parted  lips 
Breathes  the  breath  that  shall  waft  to 
every  port 

The  home-desiring  ships. 

This  morning  I  filled  those  lips  with 
spice 

From  a  grove  in  green  Ceylon ; 

This  evening  the  long  blue  fields  of  ice 
Shall  waft  that  fragrance  on; 

Fast,  night  T  harried  a  mountain  pine 
On  a  high  Sierra’s  crest, 

To-night  I  will  lull  where  the  soft  stars 
shine 

The  baby  oriole’s  nest. 

I  push  and  shoulder  the  heaving  fleet 
T ill  the  snowy  canvas  rips ; 

Then,  hardly  she  knows  it,  in  kisses 
sweet 

I  melt  on  a  maiden’s  lips; 

To-day  I  am  North  and  to-day  I  am 
South, 

And  to-morrow  out  of  the  West 
T  will  gather  a  rose  with  a  rosy  mouth, 
For  dim  old  Asia’s  breast; 

And  none  can  call  me  an  English  wind, 
And  none  a  wind  of  France, 

For  from  pole  to  pole,  like  the  human 
soul, 

I  range — the  Lord’s  free-lance ! 

They  have  mapped  the  earth  and  charted 
the  sea, 

And  bound  them  to  man’s  control : 
But  I  am  the  Wind,  and  the  Wind  is 
free, 

The  Wind  and  the  human  soul. 

— Grace  Ellery  Channing,  in  Youths 
Companion. 

Dying,  Horace  Greeley  exclaimed : 
“Fame  is  a  vapor,  popularity  an  acci¬ 
dent,  riches  take  wings,  those  who>  cheer 
to-dav  will  curse  to-morrow,  only  one 
thing  endures — character!” 
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Additions  to  the  Library. 

Since  the  first  of  the  past  December 
six  hundred  and  ninety-one  volumes 
have  been  purchased  and  added  to  the 
school  library.  Many  of  these  are  valu¬ 
able  works  of  reference,  including  the 
best  enclycopedias  and  dictionaries  of 
the  day.  A  nominal  library  deposit  is 
now  being  required  to  prevent  the  ruth¬ 
less  destruction  of  the  books.  This  places 
the  library  on  a  basis  for  efficient  service 
and  presents  excellent  opportunities  to 
the  cadets  for  acquainting  themselves 
with  the  literary  masters. 


Two  Flirts. 

She  was  a  dainty  bit  of  femininity, and 
he  loved  her,  madly,  to  distraction,  as 
onl}'  one  of  his  temperament  could  love. 
It  was  rather  the  love  of  a  strong  man 
for  his  Maker,  or  the  blind  devotion  of  a 
dog;  the  kind  of  love  that  makes  men 
brave,  and  which,  in  the  days  of  chiv¬ 
alry,  spurred  them  on  to  daring  deeds.  I 
know  not  whether  it  was  her  deep  blue 
eyes,  as  beautiful  as  the  Southern  sky,  or 
her  rich  red  lips  which  seemed  made  for 
kisses,  that  lowered  his  flag  and  made 
her  mistress  of  the  castle  within  his 
heart.  This  queen  of  love  and  beauty 
had  usurped  his  heart  and  soul.  It  was 
the  lasting  love  of  eternity,  that  defies 
death,  and  even  hell,  to  cast  it  forth. 

For  five  short  weeks  he  worshipped  at 
the  shrine  of  beauty,  realizing  the  joy 
and  happiness  of  a  perfect  and  ideal  ex¬ 
istence.  She  was  never  tenderer  than 
the  day  she  left.  Their  emotion  was  too 
strong  for  words.  He  folded  her  to  his 
heart,  kissed  her  once  and  silently  took 
his  leave,  going,  he  knew  not  where. 
That  one  kiss  was  burned  into  his  soul. 
Its  memory  will  live  forever,  even  when 
lie  lies  cold  in  death,  for  once  in  his  life 
he  had  tasted  of  heaven,  and  no  matter 
what  comes  or  goes,  now  or  after  eter¬ 
nity,  its  memory  will  be  ample  atone¬ 
ment  for  the  bitterness  of  death  and  the 
misery  of  hell. 

He  lived  in  the  past  and  future,  let¬ 
ting  the  present  take  care  of  itself,  until 


one  day  he  realized  he  was  no  more  to 
her  than  the  countless  other  mortals  with 
whom  she  came  in  contact  day  after 
day,  and,  then,  with  his  heart  a  furnace 
of  seething  pain  and  jealousy,  he  prayed 
for  death  as  his  only  liberator.  Far  into 
the  night  he  prayed,  and  when  the  morn¬ 
ing  broke,  with  staring  eyes  he  realized 
lhat  his  grief  had  conquered  him.  {Sick¬ 
ness  came,  and  again  he  prayed,  but  his 
prayer  was  still  unanswered. 

He  arose  from  his  bed  a  physical 
wreck  and  fought  again  his  battle,  but 
this  time  he  conquered.  His  strength  re¬ 
turned  ;  he  went  his  way  in  sadness.  The 
pain  and  jealousy  was  gone,  but  his 
heart  was  dead.  It  was  a  barren  desert 
with  but  one  green  spot — the  five  short 
weeks  she  loved  him.  He  tried  to  for¬ 
get  her  in  his  admiration  of  others,  but 
ho  couid  not.  He  held  other  girls  in  his 
arms  and  kissed  their  lips  and  hair,  but 
somehow  the  melody  was  not  the  same; 
somewhere  there  was  a  discordant  note, 
because  the  musician  had  lost  his  inspi¬ 
ration.  In  the  language  of  the  world, 
he  is  a  heartless  flirty  with  a  smiling  face 
and  a  leaden  weight  within  his  breast. 

She  cares  not  for  his  pain  and  sorrow. 
Freaking  hearts  is  with  her  only  a  pas¬ 
time.  Though  she  has  taken  the  sweet¬ 
ness  from  out  my  life,  I  blame  her  not. 
My  life  is  ruined;  I  am  waiting  death, 
but  (for  her)  1  pray  God,  in  His  infinite 
mercy,  to  keep  the  cup-  from  her  lips  and 
let  her  not  taste  a  single  drop  of  the 
amber  liquid  of  sorrow  which  I  drained 
to  the  bitterest  dregs. 

Scott  Reynolds. 


Cadet  Vick  having  exhausted  his  vo¬ 
cabulary  in  telling  his  girl  that  in  his 
eyes  she  is  a  goddess-,  writes,  “And 
really,  my  darling}  you  are  a  valetudi¬ 
narian.” 


Cadet  Moore,  C.,  when  writing  a  note 
asking  a  young  lady  to  go  with  him  to  a 
dance,  writes,  “May  you  have  the  pleas¬ 
ure  of  accompanying  me  to  the  dance  on 
Friday  evening.’’ 
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Three  Bright  Tar  Heels. 

Three  North  Carolina  hoys  are  dis¬ 
tinguishing  themselves  at  West  Point,  to 
which  they  went  from  the  University. 
Ernest  Graves,  of  Chapel  Hill,  and 
Richard  Doe,  of  Asheville,  are  members 
of  the  football  team  that  Olid  up”  the 
Navy  eleven.  Graves  stands  No.  1  in 
mathematics  and  No.  7  in  tactics.  Pat¬ 
rick  Henry  Winston,  son  of  President 
Winston,  of  the  A.  and  M.  College,  ranks 
No1.  1  in  English  and  No.  5  in  tactics. 
They  are  all  bright  young  men,  a  credit 
to  the  State.  All  students  and  alumni  of 
the  school  feel  special  pride  in  Mr.  Win¬ 
ston  as  an  old  Homer  student. 
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Since  the  appearance  of  the  December 
issue  of  The  Oxonian  its  mailing  list  has 
been  increased  from  one  to  two  thousand 
names ;  and  if  the  plans  being  negotiated 
at  the  present  time  can  he  carried  out 
successfully,  and  there  seems  to  he  no 
reason  why  they  can  not  he,  we  hope  to 
greatly  enlarge  the  scope  and  field  of  the 
publication. 


Even  thus  early  parents  who  have  sons 
in  preparatory  schools  should  be  begin¬ 
ning  to  consider  what  course  their  sons 
are  to  pursue  for  the  coming  year ;  and 
if  they  are  contemplating  sending  them 
.  a  college  or  university  we  would  pi  . 
sent  three  questions  for  their  careful 
consideration. 

Is  your  son  far  enough  advanced  to 
gain  admittance  to  a  college  of  the  first 
rank  ?  Of  course  you  do  not  care  to  have 
him  enter  one  that  is  not. 

Is  he,  mentally  and  physically,  suffi¬ 
ciently  developed  to  cope  satisfactorily 
with  the  more  strenuous  duties  of  col¬ 
lege  work  ? 

Is  his  character  well  enough  formed 
to  withstand  the  severer  stress  of  college 
temptations  ? 

In  answering  these  we  suggest  that  a 
parent  familiarize  himself  thoroughly, 
if  he  has  not  done  so  before,  with  his 
son’s  work,  and  then  watch  carefully  the 
progress  he  makes  from  now  until  the 
end  of  the  session.  This  will  indicate 
much  more  comprehensively  the  readi¬ 
ness  or  unreadiness  of  your  son  for  col¬ 
lege  work  than  will  a  summary  at  the 
close  of  the  session.  Special  care  should 
be  taken  not  to  suppose,  because  a  boy  is 
prepared  to  enter  college  in  some  one 
branch  of  his  work,  that  he  is  ready  for 
college,  though  he  may  be  deficient  in 
others.  Unless  he  is  thoroughly  pre¬ 
pared  along  all  lines  to  enter  upon  his 
college  career,  give  him  another  year  in 
some  good  preparatory  school,  and  you 
will  never  have  cause  to  regret  it. 


The  examinations  for  the  first  term 
have  been  rather  seriously  affected  for  a 
good  many  of  the  cadets  by  their  pro¬ 
longed  stay  at  home  after  the  Christmas 
holidays,  but  as  a  total  show  that  good 
work  is  being  done  and  required,  and  a 
determination  on  the  part  of  the  Princi¬ 
pal  and  Eaculty  to  hold  the  standard  of 
the  school  up  to  that  of  the  foremost  pre¬ 
paratory  schools  of  the  States.  They 
have  to  some  extent  caused  a  readjust¬ 
ment  of  the  classes,  which  must  prove 
beneficial  to  the  corps  and  the  individ-  m 
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uals.  Those  who  have  failed  from  an 
attempt  to  pursue  courses  for  which  they 
were  not  prepared  should  feel  glad  that 
after  having  tried  and  found  themselves 
lacking  in  preparation,  they  are  again 
on  ground  where  they  may  do  them¬ 
selves  justice ;  those  who  have  failed  be¬ 
cause  they  have  been  negligent  in  their 
work,  we  hope  will  not  be  discouraged, 
but  will  see  the  folly  of  their  ways  and 
make  a  decided  change  for  the  better, 
and  thus  retrieve  the  past. 


In  the  course  of  his  address  before  the 
City  School  Superintendents’  Associa¬ 
tion  in  Raleigh,  on  January  24th,  Dr. 
Venable,  President  of  the  University  of 
North  Carolina,  stated  that  they  found 
more  trouble  at  the  University  over  the 
preparation  in  English  than  any  other 
subject.  He  thinks  that  the  fault  must 
be  in  the  system  of  teaching  English. 
The  knowledge,  says  he,  of  the  funda¬ 
mental  principles  underlying  thle  use 
of  simple  English  must  be  acquired  in 
the  elementary  schools,  and  great  atten¬ 
tion  should  be  given  to  the  simple  details 
of  this  subject.  Pupils  are  too  often 
puzzled  and  hindered  by  being  placed  in 
books  far  beyond  their  comprehension. 

Dr.  Venable  is  an  educator  of  note 
and  makes  these  statements  from  a  wide 
experience,  and  even  a  casual  reader 
must  feel  their  import.  We  feel  that 
in  this  institution  we  are  guarded 
against  bad  systems  of  teaching  English 
through  men  recommended  by  Dr.  Ven¬ 
able  and  his  able  faculty  for  their  un¬ 
questionable  ability,  and  would  point 
those  of  our  Sophomore  and  Junior 
classes  who  wish  in  this  imperfect  state 
of  preparation  to  jump  to  the  University 
work  to  Dr.  Venable’s  warning  as  to 
entering  work  for  which  they  are  not 
prepared. 


Little  things  often  determine  the  fates 
of  men.  A  gentleman  who  married  a 
famous  Virginia  beauty  says  that  the 
beauty  of  her  little  foot  caused  him  to 
ask  for  the  introduction. 


Society  Notes. 

On  the  afternoon  of  December  9th, 
the  Senior  class  of  the  school  gave  an  im¬ 
promptu  german  in  the  main  hall  oi  the 
barracks.  A  most  pleasant  afternoon 
was  spent  by  all  who  were  so  fortunate 
as  to  be  invited. 

Among  those  participating  in  the 
pleasures  of  the  afternoon  were:  Cap¬ 
tain  Reynolds  with  Miss  Bettie 
Hunt,  Captain  Connor  with  Miss 
Mary  Miller  Outlaw,  Adjutant  Roulhac 
with  Miss  Lena  Taylor,  Lieutenant 
Perry  with  Miss  Bennet  Gregory,  Ser¬ 
geant  Winborne  with  Miss  Lottie  Britt, 
Corporal  Caldwell  with  Miss  Francis 
Gregory,  Cadet  Gray  with  Miss  Antoi¬ 
nette  Taylor,  Cadet  Meares  with  Miss 
Maud  Parham,  Cadet  Hiatt  with  Miss 
Annie  Sauls,  Cadet  Robards  with  Miss 
Hattie  Webb,  Cadet  Drane  with  Miss 
Lucy  Webb,  Major  Montgomery  with 
Miss  Martha  Frederiekson,  Mr.  Hamil¬ 
ton  with  Miss  Kate  Cannady,  Mr.  An¬ 
derson  with  Miss  Nelle  Currin. 

Stags:  Jones,  H.,  Jones,  J.,  and  Lee. 

Chaperones  :  Mrs.  De  la  Croix,  Mrs. 
Booth,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Horner,  Miss  Epes, 
and  the  Misses  Hilliards. 

The  Junior  Class  gave  a  german  com¬ 
plimentary  to  the  faculty  on  the  after¬ 
noon  of  December  17th,  which  was  very 
much  enjoyed  by  all  present.  The  baa- 
racks  was  prettily  decorated  for  the  oc¬ 
casion.  Mr.  de  Rouiliac  Hamilton  led 
with  Miss  Nellie  Currin. 

The  couples  were:  Sergeant  Wilson 
and  Miss  Hattie  Webb,  Sergeant  W.  P. 
Earthing  and  Miss  Bettie  Mae 
Hunt,  Corporal  Woodard  and  Miss 
Fannie  Gregory,  Cadet  M.  Pinnix 
and  Miss  Bennet  Gregory,  Cadet  C.  L. 
Pemberton  and  Miss  Lena  Taylor,  Ca¬ 
det  Orrell  and  Miss  Bettie  Smith,  Cadet 
Leary  and  Miss  Antoinette  Taylor,  Ca¬ 
det  R.  C.  White  and  Miss  Lucy  Webb, 
Cadet  M.  Roach  and  Miss  Maud  Par¬ 
ham,  Cadet  L.  C.  Moore  and  Miss 
Martha  Frederiekson,  Cadet  J.  Pierce 
and  Miss  Alma  Jones,  Major  Montgom¬ 
ery  and  Miss  Mary  Miller  Outlaw,  Mr. 
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Anderson  and  Mias  Kate  Cannady,  and 
Mr.  de  Roulhac  Hamilton  and  Miss 
Nelle  Currin. 

Stags :  Cadets  Sherrod,  Goddard, 
Moody,  Warren,  Vick,  Corporal  Fen¬ 
ner,  and  Sergeant  Borland. 

Chaperones  :  Mrs.  J .  C.  Horner,  Miss 
Martha  Epes,  and  Mrs.  Mary  Horner. 

A  most  delightful  dance  was  given  in 
ihe  gymnasium  hall  on  the  evening  of 
January  24th,  by  the  German  Club. 
Anticipating  that  it  would  be  the  last 
german  given  by  the  club  before  the 
Easter  german,  all  entered  into  the 
l  ieasures  of  the  evening  with  unusual 
rest,  and  this  proved  a  very  charming 
occasion.  The  music  was  furnished  by 
the  Carolina  String  Band.  Cadet  Ser¬ 
geant  Cheshire  led,  assisted  by  Miss 
Daisy  Minor.  The  patronesses  were  Mrs. 
Gregory,  Mrs.  Booth  and  Mrs.  Henry 
Hunt. 

Among  the  others  present  were : 
Miss  Lena  Taylor  with  Mr.  de  Roulhac 
Hamilton,  Miss  Fannie  Gregory  with 
Mr.  Anderson,  Miss  Annie  Williams 
with  Major  Montgomery,  Miss  Bennet 
Gregory  with  Lieutenant  Armstrong, 
Miss  Mary  Miller  Outlaw  with  Captain 
Conner,  Miss  McGuire  with  Lieutenant 
Perry,  Miss  Leach  with  Cadet  Pinnix, 
Miss  Sheeler  with  Cadet  White,  Miss 
Britt  with  Sergeant  Wilson,  Miss  Can¬ 
nady  with  Sergeant  Winborne,  Miss 
Parham  with  Cadet  Vick,  Miss  Antoi¬ 
nette  Taylor  with  Cadet  Warren. 

Stags :  Captain  Reynolds,  Lieutenant 
Wood,  Corporal  Caldwell,  Corporal  Fen¬ 
ner,  Cadets  Moody,  Norman,  Boy lan, 
Adjutant  Roulhac,  and  Messrs.  F.  Pin¬ 
nix  and  E.  Cannady. 

On  Friday  evening,  January  31st,  the 
Senior  Class  was  invited  to  attend  a  re¬ 
ception  given  to  the  young  ladies  of  the 
Junior  class  of  the  Oxford  Seminary  by 
(lie  Seniors.  All  who  found  it  possible 
to  attend  report  a  most  pleasant  time. 
Among  those  who  attended  the  reception 
were :  Cadets  Burwell,  Cheshire,  Cald¬ 
well,  Gray,  Jones,  H.,  Wood,  Drane, 
Connor,  Hiatt,  and  Robards,  and  Mr. 
Anderson,  ex  officio. 


Athletic  Notes. 

The  following  is  a  partial  list  of  those 
who  are  applying  for  places  on  the  base¬ 
ball  team:  Catcher,  Roulhac  and  Con¬ 
nor;  pitcher,  Simpson,  Burwell  and 
Fenner;  first  base,  Hudson  and  White; 
second  base,  Cheshire,  Fenner  and 
Wood;  shortstop,  Jones,  IT.,  Justice  and 
Pemberton;  third  base,  Orrell  and 
Moore,  C. ;  outfield,  Gregory,  Leary, 
Winborne,  Farthing,  Webb,  and  Nor¬ 
man. 

To  these  and  others  who  wish  to  try 
for  the  team,  the  manager  and  cap¬ 
tain  wish  to  say  that  the  least  that  they 
can  be  expected  to  do  is  to  come  out  for 
practice  regularly  and  try  in  every  way 
in  their  power  to  lend  assistance  to  the 
coaches,  especially  by  carefully  follow¬ 
ing  their  instructions  themselves. 

The  Tumblers  have  started  to  practic¬ 
ing,  and  with  the  material  that  is  pre¬ 
senting  itself  for  work  in  the  class.  Ma¬ 
jor  Montgomery  hopes  to  be  able  to  pre¬ 
sent  to  the  public  even  a  better  ecxhibi- 
tion  than  that  of  last  year.  Anong  those 
who  are  now  practicing  with,  the  class 
are:  Waddel,  Watters,  Farthing,  Or¬ 
rell,  R.  P.  Moore,  N.  B.  Dawson,  Jones, 
H.,  W.  A.  Shaw,  E.  Hudson,  Leary, 
Merry,  P.,  Roulhac  and  Gray. 

The  cadets  are  taking  rather  enthusi¬ 
astically  to  basketball,  and  considering 
its  recent  introduction  into  the  school,  it 
is  holding  its  place  in  athletic  circles 
well.  Mr.  Bennet  H.  Perry,  the  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Basketball  Association,  will 
be  glad  to  receive  challenges  from  any 
of  our  sister  institutions  that  may  caro 
to  toss  the  sphere  with  us. 

Now  that  the  weather  is  beginning  to 
break,  every  suitable  afternoon  finds  the 
cadets  on  the  tennis  courts  and  playing 
shinney  on  the  parade  ground  in  full 
force.  The  military  drill  and  dumb¬ 
bell  exercises  are  beginning  to'  tell  on  the 
ease  and  grace  with  which  the  cadets 
handle  themselves,  and  is  even  notice¬ 
able  in  their  games.  Anyone  who  will 
look  into  these  exercises  must  see  that 
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they  are  of  great  value  to  the  undevel¬ 
oped  boy. 

You  may  find  a  balm  for  a  lover  crossed, 
Or  a  candidate  who’s  defeated, 

But  the  only  balm  for  a  ball  game  lost 
Ts  to  say  that  the  umpire  cheated. 

— Ex. 


Exchanges. 

We  are  glad  to  find  on  our  exchange 
table  for  this  month  the  following  col¬ 
lege  and  school  magazines  :  The  Wil¬ 
liam,  and  Mary  College  Monthly,  The 
Richmond  College  Messenger,  The  Gray 
■Jacket,  The  Converse  Concept,  The 
Alpha ,  The  Trinit'll  Archive.  The  Thigh 
School  Gazette ,  the  Randolph-Macon 
College  Monthly,  The  HampdenrSid- 
ney  Magazine ,  The  Academy ,  and  The 
Hesperian.  They  all  speak  well  for  the 
literary  work  of  their  institutions  and 
have  proved  a  source  of  pleasure  and 
profit  to  us. 


O,  love’s  best  habit  is  a  soothing  tongue, 
The  greatest  of  poets  once  had  sung, 

But  here’s  where  even  Shakespeare  slips, 
For  love’s  best  habit  is  a  oair  of  lips ! 

—Ex. 


Kickers. 

The  kickers  kick  because  they  kick ; 

They  kick,  that’s  all  they  do  ; 

They  kick  when  other  kickers  kick, 
Because  they’re  kickers,  too. 

They  kick  about  the  magazine ; 

They  kick,  they  kick;  that’s  all, 
They  never  kick  about  the  field, 

The  pig-skin  in  the  fall. 

They  kick  about  the  college  teams  ; 

They  kick  about  the  crew ; 

They  never  kick  themselves  about, 
For  kicking  as  they  do. 

They  kick  about  the  roast  of  beef ; 

They  kick  about  the  steak ; 

They  kick  about  when  they’re  asleep ; 
They  kick  when  they’re  awake. 


They  kick  about  the  faculty ; 

They  kick  about  the  rules ; 

They’d  kick  about  if  they  were  hanged, 
These  ever-kicking  fools. 

—Ex. 


“So  teach  us  to  number  our  days  that 
we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom.” 
— Psalm  90. 

“What  a  superior  man  seeks  is  in  him¬ 
self;  what  the  small  man  seeks  is  in 
others.  ”- — Confucius. 

For  the  receipt  how  a  man  may  have 
important  papers  thrown  away  by  a  wo¬ 
man  and  not  get  mad,  apply  to  Maj. 
P.  H.  Montgomery. 


“After  all,  the  kind  of  world  one  car¬ 
ries  about  in  one’s  self  is  the  important 
thing,  and  the  world  outside  takes  all  its 
grace,  color  and  value  from  that.” — 
J ames  Russell  Lowell. 


IF  YOU  ARE  LOOKING  FOR 

\ 


'Tobacco^ 


-Stationary 


iV\a<2azii\£5,  J^rio&ical^ 


or  a  thousand  and  one  other  nice 
things,  call  at 

JACKSON’S 

Next  to  BanK  of  Granville 

OXFORD,  N.  C. 
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At  5am  Littlejohn’s  Place 
When  You  Want  a  Clean  5have 

Clean  Towel  with  every  shave.  Hair-cutting  made 
a  specialty.  Singeing  and  Shampooing.  Ladies’ 
and  Children’s  work  done  at  residence  at  moderate 
prices.  My  prices  are  higher  and  work  much  better 
than  others. 

POLITE  ERRAND  BOYS.  OTTER  HICRS.  Foreman. 

UNIVERSITY 

OF 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

The  of  the  State’s 

Educational  System 

Academic  Department  Law  Medicine  Pharmacy 

Scholarships.  Free  Tuition  to  Teachers’  and  Ministers’  Sons 

Loans  for  the  Needy 

652  STUDENTS  45  INSTRUCTORS 

New  Dormitories,  Water  Works,  Central  Heating  System 
$120,000.00  spent  in  Improvements  in  1900  and  1901 
Fall  Term  began  September  9,  1901.  Address 

F.  P.  VENABLE,  President,  Chapel  Hill,  N.  C. 

MEDICAL  COLLEGE  OF  VIRGINIA 


ESTABLISHED  1838 

Department  of  Medicine,  4  years  graded  Course _ $65  per  session 

Department  of  Dentistry,  3  years  graded  course _ _ _ $65  per  session 

Department  of  Pharmacy,  2  years  graded  course _ $60  per  session 


For  Catalogue  and  Information,  address  CHRISTOPHER  TOMPKINS,  M.  D.,  Dean, 

Richmond,  Va. 
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STEPHEN  LANE  FOliGER 

MANUFACTURING  JEWELER 

CLUB  AND  COLL EGE 
PINS  AND  RINGS 

GOLD  AND  SILVER  MEDALS 


WATCHES,  DIAMONDS,  JEWELRY 


200  Broadway 


New  York 


Special  original  designs  upon  application 


THE  PETTIBONE  BROS.  MfG.  CO. 


Largest  Manufacturers 
in  the  World  of 


MILITARY,  BAND  AND  SECRET  SOCIETY 
UNIFORMS  AND  EQUIPMENTS 

Mail  Orders  Made  a  Specialty  Lowest  Prices  ;  Best  Quality 

All  orders  filled  with  promptness  and  exactness 


Horner  School  Uniforms  are  of  Pettibone’s  Make 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.  S.  A. 
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HORNE  R'— ~ 


Military  School 

OXFORD,  N.  C. 


FACULTY : 

JEROME  C.  HORNER,  A.M.,  Principal. 
P.  H.  MONTGOMERY,  Commandant. 

(Virginia  Military  Institute.) 

STEPHEN  W.  ANDERSON,  A.B. 

(Trinity  College.) 

DU  ROULHAC  HAMILTON,  M. A. 

(University  of  the  South.) 

THOS.  HUME,  Jr.,  A.M. 

(University  of  North  Carolina.) 

LOUIS  SPENCER  EPES,  B.S.,  A.M. 

(Hauipden-Sidney  College,  Va.) 


Successful  History  Large  Attendance 

Full  Faculty 

Enlarged  Barracks  and  Modern  Equipment 


Application  for  entrance  for  Sessions  1902-1903 
should  be  made  early  in  order  to  get  in. 

For  Catalogue  and  further  particulars,  apply  to 

JEROME  C.  liORNER,  Principal. 
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FOUNDED  IN  1851  BY 
JAMES  H.  HORNER, 
M.A.,  LL.D.  ::  ::  :: 


SPRING  TERM  OF 
FIFTY -FIRST  YEAR 
BEGINSJAN.  20,1902 
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